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| LORD FITZ H ENR. 


Many are the cauſes, replied 
Mr. Courtenay, the leaſt of which, 
had it come ſingly, would have over- 
whelmed me. Doctor Burnet is no 
more my father is indiſpoſed; 

dangeroully, I fear: — I am com- 
manded home; and in half an hour, 
dear Fitzhenry, I ſhall have the un- 
utterable ſorrow of bidding you 
adieu! The only ſolace I ſhall feel 
on this inevitable ſeparation, is to 


know that I leave you with relations 
Vol. III. B to 
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to whom you are attached, with a 
miſtreſs you adore, and friends who 
will be happy to do you ſervice. — 
Fitzhenry entered into his full ſhare 
of thoſe diſtreſſes of which he could 
not but partake, and there was only 
one conſideration that would have 
detained him in Italy: to leave Mis 
Melmoth behind—how impoſlible! 
—for her ſake he would not merely 
have renounced the ſociety of Courte- 
nay, but of all mankind, 


The whole party at the Princels 
Maritinda's, which would naturally 
have been diſſolved the next day, 
expreſſed a great deal of concern 
when informed that one of its molt 

agreeable members had deſerted. 
| Fitzhenry 
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Fitzhehry performed the duties of 
ceremony for his friend—which (the 
family being all gone out when his 
carriage was ready) he could not 
wait to perform himſelf, The only 
perſon of whom he might have 
taken leave, was Lady H:!!ſord ; ſhe 
being confined to the houſe by a 
flight cold, could have received his 
adieus; but it was thought beſt not to 
inform her of Doctor Burnet's death, 
till her diforder ſhould be removed. 
Mr. Courtenay, was aware that in the 
is abſence of her Lord ſhe would aſk 
ly him ſuch queſtions reſpedting the 
health of her venerable friend, as 
would make it impoſſiblèe for him 
to conceal what had happened; and 
for that reaſon, with Fitzhenry's 
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perfect concurrence, he avoided the 
painful interview, 


After the departure of Courtenay 
for Britain, Lord Hillford invited 
Fitzhenry to be the gueſt of his fa- 
mily; but though of all ſituations it 
was the one his heart would have 
elected, yet from the pureſt motives 
of delicacy he declined it, contenting 
himſelf with being the conſtant vi- 
ſitor of his aunt and Miſs Melmoth, 


attending them aſſiduouſly on ll 


their parties, whether at home or 
abroad.— Though he loved the one 
and adored the other, yet fo bound- 
leſs was his credulity, ſo ſtrong his 
infatuation for the counſel of Lord 
Hillford, that he would not admit 


even 


ut 
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even his own wiſhes or his own rea- 
ſon to be the guide of his actions: 
he was not interdicted from ſome— 
times ſpeaking of his paſſion to Miſs 
Melmoth, but he was adviſed to uſe 
the opportunities thrown in his way 
ſparingly; to mix as much indiffer- 
ence with the ſubject as he could 
command, and by no means to let her 
perceive the extent of her own pow- 
ers; otherwiſe his Lordſhip begged to 
decline having any further hand in 
promoting their happineſs, which 
could never be accompliſhed without 
his making this trifling ſacrifice to 
artifice, —Fitzhenry had a ſoul that 


diſdained every ſpecies of deception, 
but he had alſo a heart which would 
have burſt with agony at the final 
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diſappointment of its tendereſt hopes, 
If Lord Hillford ceaſed to be his 
friend—would he not he his enemy! 
It depended on him to eſtabliſh his 
hopes, or to aboliſh them. The 
riſk of ſuch an alternative was too 
great for experiment ; and he adopted 
the ſyſtem, rather than loſe the 
Prize, 


Miſs Melmoth could not but ſee 
the change in his conduct, yet her 
own never betrayed diſpleaſure or 
caprice at ſo unaccountable a re- 
volution, She might have reta- 
liated—ſhe might have repaid his 
negligence, which was political, by 
pouring into his paſſionate mind 
the real anguiſh of jealouſy. She 
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had all poſhble opportunities of 
tormenting him, but uſed none or 
them. The admiration ſhe created 
was unſought-for ; and the propoſals 
ſhe would not accept, neither in- 
tected her manners with coquetry, 
nor filled her heart with vanity. The 
Count de Ferranda was amongſt thoſe 
who were unſucceſsful candidates: 
he loved her with ſincerity; he en- 
deavoured to find a cure in abſence, 
and haſtened to Rome, hoping the 
pleaſures of the Carnival might re- 
ſtore him to his ſenſes, which he 
could not but conſider as a little de- 
ranged before they had perſuaded 
him to enter the liſts with ſuch a com- 
petitor as Fitzhenry ; for with all his 
Lordſhip's caution, the Count was too 
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keen-ſighted not to have penetrated 
into his ſecret. He called to take leave 
of him the morning on which he leſt 
Naples: I do not hate you, ſaid he: 
for the advantages you have gained 
over me, but I can ſtay no longer to 
be mortified by your triumphs. The 
other pretended not to underſtand 
the ſolution of this reproach. Ah, 
replied he, you are not half a lover; 
examine the eyes of Miſs Melmoth, 
read there the ſentence of your hap- 
pineſs and my miſery ; for her ſake, 
I will never attach myſelf to any 
thing that 1s handſome again in that 
ungrateful ſex, as long as I live, I 
am going to ſeek out the uglieſt wo- 
man Italy has to boaſt ; and when ! 
have found her, I will be her faithful 


, Cici ſbes, 
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Ciciſbeo, till J am grey«headed, and 
paſt the ſeaſon of temptation. Any 
other man than an Italian would 
have been ſad at a diſappointment 
that had really touched his heart ; 
but the happy ſons of that happy 
climate think no evil ſo terrible to 
bear as melancholy ; they ſhun it as. 
the peſt of exiſtence; theirs is the 
allegro of life; Britons delight only 
in the penſeroſo. 


Lord Hillford was now never to. 
be met with out of the family party; 
and he watched every word, every 
motion of Fitzhenry, with ſo jealous. 
a ſcrutiny, as wrapped all his advances. 
to Miſs Melmoth in a veil of con- 
ſtraint which was far from graceful, 
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and which Lady Hillford could 
hardly conſider as ſtrictly honourable, 
She adored her nephew, but there 
was not that being upon the earth, 
who could diſpute the firſt place in 
her affectious with Miſs Melmoth; 
ſhe ſaw her ſpirits on the decline, 
and did not fee it in a light advan- 
tageous to Fitzhenry. She ſought 
for an opportunity of ſpeaking to 
him alone; but her Lord, with a ſpe- 
cies of addreſs entirely his own, pre- 


vented a private interview, which \ 

would have produced an eclairciſſemeni ft 
much to the advantage of all parties n 

— his Lordſhip excepted —in whole l 

future plans it might have cauſed p. 

ſome confuſion, w 

ha 
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His Jeſuitical politics had made 
him name to Fitzhenry ſeveral cu- 
rious objects worthy the attention of 
travellers, which, although at no 
great diſtance from Naples, were 
ſituated ſo far apart from each other, 
that to perform the excurſion could 
not take him up leſs than a fortnight. 
His heart recoiled at the thoughts of 


ſo tedious a ſeparation from its lovely 
and beloved miſtreſs; but on the 


aſſumption of paternoyl authority, 


which he had permitted Lord H:ll- 


ford to take upon himſelf, there was 


no reſiſting his commands, without 
loſing his friendſhip, regarded by 
poor Fitzhenry as the polar ſtar, by 
which only he could be guided to the 
haven of his felicity. The plan was 
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propoſed ſoon after they returned to 
Naples from the Princeſs Maritinda's 
villa, but no time was then fixed for 
carryuig it into execution; and as 
the ſubject had not been renewed for 
ſo many weeks, our ſanguine lover 
began to flatter himſelf the whole of 
it was forgotten or given up, as not ſo 
very neceſſary a purſuit as it had 
been at firſt repreſented. He found 
this cradle of credulity ſo exceedingly 
conducive to his repoſe, that fears 
and reluctance were all rocked aſleep, 
till rouſed from the treacherous ſecu- 
rity by Lord Hillford's affuring him 


now was the ſeaſon for the expedi- 


tion ſo long premeditated ; to which 


he added, that three young gentle- 
men, who were much in his family, 


Pro- 
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profeſſed favourites of Fitzhenry, had 
promiſed to be the companions of 
his ſhort tour, and that every thing 
would be ready for their departure 
on the morrow.—Lady Hillford 
turned pale—Fitzhenry {ighed—his 
eyes fettled on Miſs Melmoth —ſhe 
real in them volumes of tender 
queſtions, and her delicate cheeks 
anſwered every one of them in 
red letters. Lord Hillford was par- 
ticularly complacent, ſaid ſomething 
ſo well adapted to the fentiments of 
each, that the harmony which had 
ſuffered a momentary interruption 
ſeemed to be reſtored ; and the next 


and Miſs Melmoth—in the preſence 
0 his ſelf-nominated Guardian— 
Fitzhenry 


day, having taken leave of his Aunt 
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Fitzhenry with his companions and 
attendants ſet out on their excur- 
ſion; whilſt Lord Hilltord, whoſe 
thoughts had been a good deal ſcat- 
tered, for the benefit of collecting 
them walked towards the Port, whete 
he expected to enjoy the voluptuous 
feaſt of contemplation, without being 
liable to the obſervation: of curious, 
or the intruſion of idle inquirers, — 
But deeply as he was engaged with 
his own private affairs, he could not 
help taking notice of a very beautiful 
young lady who ſeemed plunged in 
difficulties, how ſhe ſhould ſtep from 
the boat to the Port, though a child 
of ſix years old might have paſſed it 
with eaſe. He flew to offer her his 
hand, and having aſſiſted her out, ſhe 

ſaid 


A NOVEL. tc 


faid he was very obliging, ih terrible 
bad Italian; when another female, 
whom he had not obſerved before, 
begged his pardon that ſhe could not 
ſpeak Italian like Miſs Owen, but that 
if he happened to underſtand any 
thing about Englith, ſhe hoped he 
would accept her thanks for having 
perhaps ſaved the life of an heireſs, 
her daughter, and poor Sir Ogle Owen's 
h own child, who, had ſhe died of the 
ot WWF fright, or funk down into the fea in 
ſtepping out of the boat, all her riches. 
could not have ſaved her —obſerving 


that young ladies were as much in the 
way of accidents, though they had. 
fourteen ſervants on board the fame: 
veſſel, and two hundred thouſand 


pounds to their fortune, as thoſe who 
| had 
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had not five hundred to bleſs them. 
ſelves with.—Butl ſee, Sir, you do not 
underſtand any language but your 
own, becauſe you make me no anſwer : 
—don't let that make you uneaſy; for 
J ſhall have a maſter as ſoon as Miſz 
Owen and I havedined, and when we 
meet again, I ſhall be able to thank 
you, ſo as to be underſtood. - 


I beg your pardon, Madam, repli- 
ed Lord Hillford : it was only my re- 
ſpect for your Ladyſhip that would 
not permit me to interrupt you, or! 
ſhould ſooner have had the honour 
to boaſt myſelf of the ſame nation 
with Lady Owen and her exquiſitely 
beautiful daughter, — Miſs Owen was 


zoing to make ſome return to this 
= well- 


A NOYEL, 17 


well-applied compliment, but the fa- 
tizue of opening her lips and drag- 
ging out her words had taken up 
ſo much time in the operation, that 
her mother, who was always ready, 
replied for her, that though he was 
the polite!t gentleman ſhe had ever 
met with in any foreign country, ſhe 
durſt to ſay, he would hardly know 
Miſs Owen if he was to ſee her when 
ſhe was dreſſed, and had been only 
ding in a coach; but ſhips were ſo 
llconventent that no complexion 
could ſtand it, 


Lord Hillford admired the daugh- 
er, but could not tell what to make 
o the mother; he ogled the one, and 
as too well bred to laugh at the 
ther. They were ſtanding on the 


quay 
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quay whilſt this converſation was 
paſſing; he put them in mind of get- 
ting cold, and requeſted to have the 
honour of ſeeing them to their hotel, 
Here Miſs Owen was1n greatluck; for 
before my Lady could find courage to 
tell his Lordſhip that their hotel way 
yet to ſeek, ſhe had time to ſay that, 
before her mother could poſſibly give 
him any further trouble, ſhe hoped 
he would declare to whom they had 
already been fo amazingly indebted, 
— Oh dear! cried my Lady Owen, | 
wonder I forgot to aſk that queſtion 
myſelf ; but then it is as well, ſince 
Miſs Owen have done it for me.— 
Lord Hillford did not keep them 
moment in fuſpenſe —Well, exclaim- 


ed the tranſported widow of Sir Ogle, 


* 
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in a voice exalted rather above her 
common whiſpering tone, it is the 
ſtrangeſt good luck, that, go where I 
will, I always meet with people of 
my own condition! and when Miſs 
Owen writes to my Lady Ducheſs of 
Radſtock, the Counteſs of Fenton, the 
Counteſs of Uxington, Lady Betty, 
Lady Bab and Lady Whatd'ycall'ems, 
this here meeting by chance as one 
may ſay, may be ſomething for her to 
write about. Young ladies, my Lord, 
it they ben't always mecting with 
adventures, poor things, they don't 
know what for to write about at all: 
not but if we had never met with 
your Lordſhip, Miſs Owen would 
have found plenty of news to enter- 
tainal! her friends when we once getto 
the Carnival in Rome. She then aſked 
whether 
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whether his Lordſhip could give them 
any directions where they might 
find Lord Fitzhenry, adding, I believe 
I may venture for to ſay he would ſoon 
fly to pay his reſpects to Miſs Owen, 
if he did but know ſhe 1s come over in 
the Hopeful, captain Mandrake.—Az 
ſhe finiſhed the obſervation, they came 
to the door of an hotel, to which they 
were recommended and conducted 
by his Lordſhip, who, on avery ſudden 
foundation, had already begun to build 
edifices, much to the advantage of 
his preſent and future projects: he 
attended the ladies to their apartment, 
and by his polite aſſiduities made them 
{o much his debtors, that Miſs Owen, 
fatigued with abundant acknow- 
ledgments, retired to take ſome repote; 

| and 
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and her mother, being left alone with 
bis Lordſhip, repaid his condeſcen- 
fon with the whole treaſure of her 
confidence, in which he found much 
to congratulate himſelf, and returned 
home very well pleaſed with his 
morning adventure, firſt promiſing 
his new acquaintance that the ladies 
of his family would on the ſame 
afternoon have the honour of mak- 
a Ds chem a viſit ; which promiſe, it 


performed. 


Fitzhenry followed the route that 
had been laid down for him by Lord 
Hillford; weather, roads, accommo- 
lation, the vivacity of his two compa- 
lons, every thing combined to give 

>. 0a 


may be ſuppoſed, was punQtually 
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fofter beams of her eyes, and wiſhed 
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this excurſion an appearance of ple. 
ſure, Fitzhenry ſaw Miſs Melmoth 
in whatever was beautiful by nature, 
or maſterly by art : her image bright. 
ened or obſcured every object that 
paſſed under his examination ; if the 
ſun concealed itſelf behind a cloud, 
he recalled to his memory the milder, 


no other luminary to direct or cheer 
him ; the fineſt ſculpture wanted the 


proportion of her figure; and the 11 
pureſt marble the whiteneſs of he A 
ſkin ; ſhe was the conſtant theme ol _ 
his thoughts, but never of his con 2 
verſation; the gaiety of his humo I 
equalled the tenderneſs of his heart ' 
and thoſe ſecret delights, ſo dear i 4 


himſelf, were of courſe no burde! 
LO 


.  _ ůöA 


A NOVEL. 23 


to his friends. Having ſeen all that 
was worthy obſervation; they were 
returning back to Naples by another 
road than that by which they left it, 
becauſe it had been repreſented by 
Lord Hillford to his nephew, as the 
ſhorteſt way home; a more than ſuf- 
ficient cauſe for his giving it the 
preference to all others, notwith- 
ſtanding the two gentlemen who 
travelled with him endeavoured to 
diſſuade him from his purpoſe, on 
account of the very bad accommo- 
dations they fhould be ſure to meet 
with in a track ſo little frequented. 
They might as well have preached 
to the winds, as to a lover ſo im- 
patient ; they therefore ſuffered him 
to take the lead, and the firſt part of 


their 
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their journey paſſed on pleaſantly 
enough. The laſt night they ſhould WO , 
have occaſion to ſleep on the road, WM ; 
there was only one wretched hovel WM , 
that offered itſelf for their accommo. Wl ,; 
dation, ſo ſmall that their attendant; 
could not be received into it; the 
poſtillions lay down with their horſe; 
in a ſtable comparatively better than 
the houſe ; whilſt the other ſervants 
thought themſelves well off, as they 
crept in, for their night's repoſe, to 
the carriages deſerted by their mal- 
ters. The two Italian gentlemen 


ove 

were forced to put up with one room unc 
between them—if a cupboard ol... 
. | 5 

eight feet ſquare deſerves ſo to b/c. 


called. Fitzhenry had another tc 
himſelf, of {till leſs dimenſions, They 


were 
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were all fatigued ; the luxurics of the 
table did not invite them to lengthen 
out their repaſt ; it alſo took but a 
ſhort time to empty the laſt two bot- 
tles of the wine they brought with 
them from Naples; all that the land- 
lord produced was execrable in its 
kind, and they agreed to ſeparate at an 
early hour. Whether Fitzhenry had 
been to ftretch himſelf on down or 
on ſtraw, he would not have taken 
poſſeſſion of his bed till his memo» 
ry had retraced every perfection of 
WE Miſs Melmoth, till he had thought 
11 over her thouſand charms, her thou» 
andgraces ;—the catalogue was a long 


one, and his companions were faſt 
allcep before he had got half through 
t, Then followed the train of dif- 
ey Vor. III. 3 ficulties 
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ficulties which had been opened to 
his view by Lord Hillford : vain 
wiſhes that ſhe had been the daugh. 
ter of a peaſant, rather than a peer 
calculations altogether as vain on the 
good offices of his Lordſhip to re. 
move the impediments that ob- 
ſtructed his ſucceſs, and ſome rah 
reſolves againſt all rivals who might 
oppoſe him; particularly Wardour, of 
whom he could not but own to him- 
- ſelf, the ſhare he had in Miſs Mel. 
moth's good opinion was already 
ſomething more than he was willing 
to allow him. Theſe mixed cog 


tations brought it to twelve o'clock ref 
and he was not yet undreſſed, Ther til! 
was only one chair in the room, ou acci 


which he had laid his piſtols; the; . 
candle 


candle had burnt down in the ſocket, 
and been many minutes extinguiſhed, 
before he found out that he was ſit- 
ting on the ſide of his bed in dark- 
neſss What at laſt awakened him 
to a recollection of his ſituation, was 
the ſound of feet near the door: it 
had only a latch that opened on the 
outſide, to ſecure it; and hearing 
voices as well as ſteps, he thought it 
time to put himſelf on his guard; 
he gently laid hold on the piſtols, 
and, with one in each hand, retired 
behind the door, which, as it opened, 
muſt effectually conceal him, coolly 
reſolving to diſcharge neither of them 
till aſſured it was deſign, and not 
accident, that brought him viſitors 
at an hour ſo unſeaſonable: he liſt- 


8 ened 
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ened—the noiſe by which he had 
been alarmed was converted to the 
ſtillneſs of ſilence; — he peeped 
through a crevice in the door—ng 
light appeared—yet fortunately theſe 
tokens of ſafety made no abatement 
in the neceſlary caution of ſelf. pre- 
ſervation ; he ſtood with his back to 
the wall, his piſtols cocked, and hi; 
right arm extended—upwards of fi- 
teen minutes, ſuch was his attitude; 
at the end of which time he di- 
tinctly heard the voices of more than 
two or three men talking very low: 
again he turned his eye to the cre-|i 
vice, and ſaw four aſſaſſins; one ct 
them carried a dark lantern, his face 
was covered with a crape ; the other 


three were eagerly concealing theirs 
under 


A NOVEL, 29 


under the fame diſguiſe ;—he who 
neld the lantern held alſo the naked 
daggers of his confederates, doubtleſs 
to leave their hands at liberty to aſſiſt 
themſelves. One of theſe wretches 
ſaid to another, All is huſh ! but are 
you ſure we have the right game in 
view—that we may not have the 
ſame buſineſs to do over again gratis? 
He to whom the queſtion was ad- 
dreſſed, replied, he knew the perſon 
of Lord Fitzhenry too well to take 
in Na wrong aim, and confirmed his aſſe- 
*: veration with an oath. Had the be- 
re- ſieged ruſhed upon them, their dag- 
ers would have been dipped in his 
blood; he did better for his own 
ſafety; true courage has much ad- 
vantage over that ſort of reſolution 

C3 inſpired 
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inſpired by terror: one is cool and de. 
liberate—the other raſh and precipi- 
tate, He had felt that the door which 
ſeparated him from the ruffians, was 
little thicker than paper ; and taking 
his aim through the crevice at him 
who held the inſtruments of death, he 
diſcharged his piece: — the man, to- 
gether with the weapons, fell to the 
ground; and before the confederates 
had time to rally, or could ſtoop to 
take up their arms, he burſt upon 
them, placed his foot on the daggers, 
and lodged the contents of his other 
Piſtol in the breaſt of a ſecond, which 
laid him ſprawling by the ſide of his 
companion: the two who remained 
ſteady to their murderous purpoſe, 
undaunted by the fate of their col. 

leagues, 
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leagues, would have cloſed with him, 
perhaps might have overpowered his 
ſtrength, but that the alarm had al- 
ready awakened the Italian gentle- 
men, who haſtened to his aſſiſtance. 
Their approaching ſteps and diſtant 
voices procured his freedom; - the 
villains let go their hold ;—one of 
them ſtruck him a blow on his tem- 
ple, which laid him low; when both 
darting into the chamber made 
their eſcape through the caſement, 
and, though purſued by one of the 
gentlemen, together with the whole 
of their attendants, they were nu 
more heard of, —Fitzhenry, who had 
been only ſtunned by the blow, ſoon 
recovered his ſenſes. The counte- 
nances of the dead aſſaſſins were exa- 
7: mined, 
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mined, when one of them was diſco. 
vered to be their landlord ; the fea- 
tures of the other could not be 
traced, They ordered their carriage 
to be immediately got ready, and ſet 
their faces towards Naples, where they 
meant to give immediate information 
to the police, that the affair might 
undergo a proper inveſtigation. 


 Fitzhenry was adviſed by his two 
friends never to go out fingly cr 
unarmed, as long as he found it ne- 
ceſſary to ſtay in that part of the 
country : You are a marked man, 
ſaid they, and the rival, who hired 
theſe murderers to diſpatch you, will 
not be ſatisfied till your death is ac- 
compliſhed. The reply he made to 

this 
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this obſervation was ſhort, and the 
caution 1t was meant to convey a 
good deal confuſed him: he was un- 
willing to commit himſelf to the 
confidence of any man, except Lord 
Hillford 3 but ſo much had the im- 
plication of a rival given his paſſions 
the alarm, that, inſtead of entering 
into converſation with them, he 


rctired to his own perturbated recol- 
ion for a leading trait by which 
he might diſcover the inhuman daſ- 
ard who could find no track to the 
poſſeſſion of Miſs Melmoth but by 
he blood of a fellow creature. His 
lent reſearches were in vain, and his 
magination was obliged to give up 
he purſuit. Many had declared 
emſelves the adorers of Miſs Mel- 
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moth ; but the deed of aſſaſſination 
was ſo monſtrous, that his honeſt 
nature would ffx it on none of them; 
his uncle, he hoped, might be more 
ſucceſsful, and to him he propoſed Ml 
to refer the difficult ſcrutiny. ˖ 


It was quite dark before they en. 
tered Naples; the blow on his tem- 
ple, which at firſt gave him no pain, 
began to be troubleſome; inſtead of 
going directly into the preſence of 


his charming miſtreſs, as he had in- his 
tended—the fear of alarming her and ma 
his aunt—for his face was much di- bar 
coloured—made him get out at hisWto | 
own houſe, and fend a meſſage tomy 
Lord Hillford, requeſting that heſWtius 

mightWery, 


. 


might have the honour of ſeeing him 
as ſoon as poſſible. . 
* 

More quickly than he had reaſon 
to believe his ſervant could have re- 
turned with a reply from his Lord- 
ſhip, his Lordſhip himſelf appeared, 
to anſwer the ſummons :—he em- 
braced him with extravagant marks 
of fondneſs ;—he even ſhed tears; 
and thoſe tears, he condeſcended to 
aſſure Fitzhenry, were ſtrangers to 
in: his eyes, which no leſs joy than at his 
na marvellous preſervation from the 
du bands of aſſaſſins could have invited 
\ieſWto ſhew themſelves. But, ſaid he, 
to my dear boy, I have only heard of 
he chis execrable deed in part your 
joht ſervant has told it incoherently—T 
C6 muſt 
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muſt have it explaingd; I muſt know 


every particular, that I may find out 
the villains who would have perpe— 
trated thy murder, and the ſcoundrel 
who employed them. 


Fitzhenry expreſſed great grati- 
tude for his Lordſhip's fervency ; but 
begged, before he entered on the de- 
tail, that he might be firſt permitted 
to enquire how his aunt did, to aſk if 
Miſs Melmoth was as well as when 
he left her, and whether they knew 
any thing of the accident which had 
nearly deprived him of ever feeing 
either of them again. No, no, re- 
plied his Lordſhip, haſtily, they 
know nothing of the matter; we will 
talk of them hereafter, My impa- 

tience 
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tience can be ſatisfied with nothing 
leſs than the whole and immediate 
z:lation of your late adventure. 


His Lordſhip had aſked for the 
repreſentationof a ſcene, the rehearſal 
of which ſeemed to afflict him with 
more terrors than the oſtenſible actor 
himſelf had been ſubjected to, even 
in the moſt ſerious moment of action. 
Lord Hillford examined the hurt on 
his nephew's temple, and ſent away 
for a ſurgeon ;—nor, till he arrived, 
could he be prevailed upon to anſwer 
any queſtion whatever, but walked 
about the room like a man more 
than half diſtracted. The ſurgeon 
came, and appeaſed his fears by the 
imple aſſurance that there were at 

preſent 


| 
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preſent no appearances of danger in 
Lord Fitzhenry's hurt; but by all 
means adviſed that he ſhould go to 
bed, keep himſelf quiet for two or 
three days, neither ſpeak much, or 
be much ſpoken «o, particularly on 
any topic that was likely to engage 
his attention; telling the anxious 
uncle apart, that, if theſe injunctions 
were not complied with, there might 
attendant conſequences be appre- 
hended, which, if leſs fatal than death, 
might to his friends be much more 
alarming. Having drawn ſome blood 
from his patient's arm, and repeated 
his orde-s, he withdrew, leaving him 
to the care of Lord Hillford. 


What blockheads are theſe pretend- 
ers 
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ers to ſkill! ſaid his Lordſhip, as 
ſoon as they were left alone: if the 
fellow had ordered thee, Fitzhenry, 
any thing but to keep thy bed, and 
hold thy tongue, I ſhould have con- 


ceived a better opinion of his under- 
ſtanding, 


And I, returned the invalid, with 
an air of gaiety equal to his own, 
am ſo far diſinclined to follow either 
of his preſcriptions, that I am ready 
to attend your Lordſhip home this 
moment, there to pofleſs the reality 
of happineſs :—if I ſtay where I am, 
and do as I am bid, what can I graſp 
but the mere ſhadow of it, the in- 
terrupted bliſs of unſubſtantial vis 
ſons ? 


No, 
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No, ſaid his Lordſhip, you muſt 
not go home with me, but I am in 
no haſte to leave you; I have queſ- 
tions to aſk, and communications to 
make, which, as I foreſee not the 
harm they can do your health, muſt 
no longer be deferred :—have your 
ſuſpicions yet lighted on any parti- 
cular perſon as the inſtigator of the 
miſchief, from which you have fo 
fortunately eſcaped ? 


I am utterly at a loſs, he replied, 
on whom to fix them ;—if I have 


rivals whole ſouls are fo baſe, I know 


nothing of them :—if I have ene- 
mies, they are not of my own mak- 
ing Il have injured no man: whom 
then dare I accuſe ? 

Lord 
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Lord Hillford pauſed ;—T am con- 
{dering, ſaid he;—and pauſed again; 
no, it is impoſſible it ſhould be ei- 
ther of them. Wardour may be — 
De Ferranda undoubtedly is the lo- 
ver of Lady Olivia; but they are 
both men of exquiſite honour, —I 
know it, interrupted Fitzhenry, and 
| ſhould equally ſuſpe&t myſelf of 
being a villain—or you, my Lord, 
Vas affix that title on Wardour or 
De Ferranda, 


You are in the right, replied the 
noble uncle, catching him in his 
arms, whilſt his face glowed with: 
admiration of ſo worthy a ſentiment, 
or from ſome other unknown cauſe; 
you are perfectly in the right; 

there 
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there are many other pretenders to 
the fayour of your miſtreſs, whom we 
will conſider hereafter ; at preſent 1 
require as great a proof of your phi. 
loſophy, as you have juſt now given 
of your candour.— Can you ſupport 
the idea of beholding Miſs Melmoth 
no more? | 


Behold her no more! repeated 
Fitzhenry, with a frantic wildneſs of 
expreſſion ;—behold Miſs Melmoth 


no more! 


I do not mean to threaten perpe- 
tual baniſhment, but you will think 
two, perhaps three months, almoſt 
perpetual. Iknow the weakneſs of rea- 
ſon, when it contends with the ſtrength 

of 
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of paſſions: and even for this ſhort 
ſeparation, I call upon you to be 
armed with fortitude. 


Ah! cried Fitzhenry, do not, my 
Lord, ſport with my anxiety, but let 
me ſee at one view the whole ex- 
tent of my misfortune, 


The proſpect, he returned, is not 
ſo boundleſs, but you might, by exert- 
ing your reſolution, conſider it with- 
out terror. Lady Olivia is no longer 
under the protection of my wife: in 
your abſence Lady Wardour came 
to fetch her away =I believe by the 
commands of her father; though who 
that father is, I am ſtill unable to in- 
form you—Lady Wardour is bound 

to 
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to ſilence, and, without his permiſ. 
ſion, cannot betray who he is, or 
where is his reſidence. 


Fitzhenry's countenance had chan. 
ged from the beginning of this con- 
verſation, and it now ſeemed that 
the intelligence he received from 
Lord Hillford was likely to complete 
the work that his aſſaſſins had left un- 
finiſhed ; for, in trying to give the 
feelings of his tortured ſoul utterance, 
he ſtarted from his ſeat, reeled to- 
wards Lord Hillford, but before he 
could form any thing ſimilar toa word 
—voice, expreſſion, ſenſe, motion, 
all forſook him, and he fell with ſuch 


violence to the ground, that his Lord- 
ſhip 
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ſhip very much alarmed called out 
{or aſſiſtance, helped him to bed, nor 
quitted his {ide for the reſt of the 
night. He did not think it neceſſary to 
ſummon any of the faculty to his aid, 
depending wholly on his own ma- 
nagement. Alas! let the will be ever ſo 
good, lords. and nurſes are ſeldom the 
beſt phyſicians: an old woman thinks 
it her duty to give any ſort of food to 
her patient for which his appetite 
happens to crave, be the nature of it 
ever ſo pernicious; and a lord, with a 
view to make the object of his care 
pals the dull ſleepleſs hours of night, 
may comply withhis1mportunities, by 
communicating ſuch ſort of hiſtoriesas 
will totally unfit him for repoſe. This 
was exactly the caſe with Lord 

Hill- 
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Hillford, who, on Fitzhenry's return 
to his ſenſes, could not find in his 
heart to refuſe the eager requeſt he 
made him, to be informed of eyery 
thing that concerned Miſs Melmoth, 
The ſtory was a long one, and ſo oft. 
en interrupted, that when day peep- 
ed in at the window, there was ill 
ſomething to add to it.—He pave 
Fitzhenry to underſtand that Lady 
Wardour's viſit was quite unexped. 
ed; that his wife was inconſolable 
at parting from her young friend, 
who ſeemed to participate of her re- 


gret ; and the ſeparation betwen them 


was ſo afflicting, that, in hopes a 
change of ſcene, with the Carnival 
feſtivities, might help to baniſh her 
melancholy, he had prevailed with 

Lady 
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Lady Hillford to join a family who 
were on their way to Rome; himſelf 
remaining behind for no other pur- 
poſe than to conduct him thither—or, 
{aid his Lordſhip, when you are ſuf- 
ficiently recovered to go in purſuit of 
Olivia or her father, if that ſhould be 
your deſign, I ſhall leave you at liber- 
ty to follow whichever plan will 


moſt conduce to your own peace of 
mind. 


But whither ſhall I purſue ? where 
ſeek them ? cried Fitzhenry, his hands 
claſped, his eyes cloſed, and his whole 
ſoul under the excruciating tortures 
of ſuſpenſe. 


Ml I wiſh I could direct you exaQtly 
where 
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where you might find them, replicq 
his Lordſhip : but though that is not 
in my power, I can tell you that, if 
Lady Wardour has not deceived me, 
the reſidence of Lady Olivia's ſather 
will be eſtabliſhed for a year or two 
either in this country, or in France, 
at leaſt till his daughter is diſſ oſed 
of to his own ſatisfaction, 


That then muſt be to Wardour, 
ſaid Fitzhenry, with a ſtern voice. 


I fear as much, replied Lord Hill- 
ford: but be compoſed; and whenyou 
are ſtrong enough to leave your houſe, 
I will not only give you a direction 
to the place where you may ſoon come 
up with Lady Wardour and my late 

2 fair 
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fair charge, but alſo ſuch a letter as 
ſhall ſecure you a polite reception 
from the preſent guardians of your 
miſtreſs, I mean the Dowager and 
Mrs. Melmoth, I would not adviſe 


you to this ſtep in your preſent irri- | 


table diſpoſition, if I did not know 
there can be no chance that you and 
Lord Wardour ſhould happen to 
meet ; his mother has informed me 
he is gone back to his houſe, ſome- 
where in Wales, I think ſhe ſaid, on 
buſineſs of conſequence, which would 
detain him many months, 


It matters not what reply Fitz- 
henry made to the inſinuation of his 
ſafety in regard to a meeting with 


Wardour: had it been deſicient in ſpi- 
Yor. III. B rit, 
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that moment to Lady Wardour, as he 


| bounds: he embraced Lord Hillford 
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, Tit , his eyes would have given the en 


lie to his tongue. He joyfully em- pr 
braced the propoſal made to him by ho 
his uncle, and entreated him to write — 


vas certain of being well enough to 
ſet off in a very few hours. This re- 
queſt was agreed to, and nothing 
could be more handſomely done, had 
his Lordſhip been recommending to 
her favour and the favour of Mrs, 
Melmoth his own ſon, inſtead of his 
wife's nephew, and the ſon of a man 
whom he had moſt injured, and was 
therefore the moſt unlikely to pardon, 
Fitzhenry's gratitude knew no 


at parting, promiſed to join him at 
Rome, as ſoon as his ſearch was 
ended, 
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ended, ordered every thing to be 
prepared for his journey ſlept three 
hours, dreamed of Miſs Melmoth, 
—awoke much refreſhed, got up, 
dreſſed, ſtepped into his carriage, 
and at the end of three days, length- 
ened by having as many nights ad- 
ded to them, he arrived at * 
He alighted at an hotel, and prepared 
himſelf to pay his compliments to 
Lady Wardour, from whom he re- 
ceived a very cordial invitation to 
dine with her, on his ſending Lord 
Hillford's letter of credence to be- 
peak him a friendly reception. 


al. 
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As the place had few inhabitants 
at In it but ſuch as were there in pur- 
as Nuit of health, it was the eſtabliſhed 
ed, | D 2 _ cuſtom 
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cuſtom to dine at one o'clock, ſo that 
| my hero had ſo ſhort a time to make 
| himſelf ready to join her Ladyſhip'; 
| party, that he could find no moment 
to gather from inquiries of whom 
her family conſiſted : however, as ſhe 
came herſelf to fetch Miſs Melmoth 
from Naples, he could entertain no 
doubt of her being returned there; 
and his heart, enlivened with hope, 
palpitated with new emotion at every 
ſtep which brought him nearer to 
the preſence of his divinity. His face 
was exceedingly diſcoloured by the 
blow on his temple; it was not to 
be concealed; nor would- he have 
tried to conceal it, had the diſguiſe 
been practicable: he was too manly 


10 ſuppoſe the attractions of his face 
: had 
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had any thing to do in obtaining 
for him the dear preference of the 
woman he adored ; and he was ro- 
mantic enough to expect, that even 
had he been (till more Gisf1gured, the 
dangers he ſo lately eſcaped would 
give him a title to her tender com- 
miſeration, and that he ſhould ſee the 
fire of her brilliant eyes extinguiſhed - 
by the tears of ſympathy. 


What is there ſo flattering as a 
lover's expectations; or what ſo liable 
to be nipped by the froſt of diſap- 
pointment ?—Fitzhenry could ſcarce 
draw his breath as he followed the 
ſervant who conducted him to the 
apartment where Lady Wardour and 
Mrs. Melmoth both waited to re- 
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ceive him. There was ſome com- 
pany who had got there before him, 
to whom he was preſented ; but 
whilſt his ears were feaſted by the 
civil ſpeeches he heard addreſſed to 
him from every quarter, his eyes 
were famiſhing for a ſight of that ſu- 
preme lovelineſs by which alone 
they could be fed or delighted ; they 
had cut all his other ſenſes : his 
bows, his ſmiles, his expreſſions, his 
inquiries, and the compliments good 
manners forced him to return, were 
all nothing to them; they were di- 
rected to find out Miſs Melmoth, 


and not meeting her, would wil- 
lingly have cloſed on all other earthly 
objects. Still he hoped that at table 
ſhe would appear :. dinner was an- 
| nounced, 
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nounced, but no Miſs Melmoth en— 
livened the circle with beauty, wit, 
judgment, ſmiles, and the graces 
he was ſick to death —he had no 
appetite but ate more than he 
would have eaten, had he been re- 
ally hungry; becauſe he did not at 
all know what he was about. Mrs. 
Melmoth eyed him with looks of - 
ſpleen, diſſembled under the guiſe 
of cunning aſhduity—Lady Wardour, 
with quite a different expreſſion : ſhe 
law his diſtreſs, and by the tender- 


neſs with which ſhe endeavoured to 


engage his attention, by the ſoothing 
tones of her voice, and the ſympathy 
of her looks, would have evinced 
the pity the felt for his ſituation, 
to any obſerver leſs overwhelmed 

D 4 with 
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with melancholy, and leſs confuſed” 
by the terrors of his own imagina— 
tion, than the poor Fitzhenry. Even 
he, before they got up from table, 
felt the influence of her benign al- 
pect; he caught her eyes more than 
once filled with tears, and riveted on 
his face; his frozen hopes re-kindled 
at the ſpark of commiſeration which 
his obſervation, though tardy, had 
at laſt collected: he cheriſhed it in 
filence, till Mrs. Melmoth, whom he 
feared much more than Lady War- 
dour, had on ſome occaſion or other 
gone out of the room : he then got 
up, and placing himſelf at the back 
of her Ladyſhip's chair, ſoftly ſpoke 
his entreaties that ſhe would honour 


him with a few moments private 
con- 
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converſation: ſoon after ſhe made a 
move to retire, and her company 
followed the indication; ſhe ſaid 
nothing to Fitzhenry, but the look 
ſhe gave him, he thought the moſt 
eloquent of all looks; as it plainly 
bid him ſtay where he was, and told 
him ſhe would return again, when 
ſhe had diſpoſed of her friends, 
whoſe preſence would not be neceſ- 
ſary to the conference he had him- 
{elf invited :—he did not miſconſtrue 
her meaning ;. ſhe came back almoſt 
before his eager impatience had ex- 
pected. her return.. 


Well, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, preſent- 
ing him her hand as ſhe entered, and 
which he reſpectfully carried to his 
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lips, let me be favoured with your 
commands; I have left Mrs. Melmoth 
to entertain my other gueſts ; ſhe does 
not ſuſpect that I am come down to 
you—I would not have her ſuſped 
it our interview muſt therefore be 
a ſhort one, —He would have knelt 
at her feet to thank her for the boon 
ſhe had ſo generoufly granted, as he 
perceived by her hint of Mrs. Mel. 
moth, that her condeſcenſion had 
been attended with difficulties, and 
might ſtill coſt her ſome pains; a 
conſideration which ſo much en- 
hanced the ſenſe of his obligation, 
that he was loſiug more time in mak- 
ing acknowledgments, than (ſhe was 
willing he ſhould throw away; which 
occaſioned her aſking, with a little 

preci- 
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precipitancy and a great deal of good 


nature, if the buſineſs he pretended 


to have with her had not a reference 
to Miſs Melmoth. He confeſſed the 
motive of his journey to 


, and 
the impoſſibility of leaving it, un- 
informed of her health and ſituation. 
I am diſtracted, ſaid he, by a thou- 
ſand fears, and it is only in your 
power to remove them: your laſt 
queſtion; ſhe replied; I am forbidden 
to anſwer ;—more depends on my 
ſilence than J ſhalt attempt to make 
you comprehend: her fate iswholly, 
and perhaps your own in part may 
be, involved in that queſtion :' the 
other I am more ready to fatisfy : 
Miſs Melmoth was in perfect health 
when ] left her, in the hands of her 

D 6 father: 
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father :—Lord Hillford has told you 
that ſhe has a father, and that he is a 
man of condition : I dare not have 
ſaid ſo much had Mrs. Melmoth been 
preſent, 


Does Miſs Melmoth know that 
ſhe has a father ? 


Yes, and that ſhe muſt henceforth 
be governed by his arbitrary will, 
from which there can be no appeal. 
I would not deprive you of hope; 
you may. be more fortunate in the 
end than you expect from appear- 
ances; be faithful, diligent, perſever- 
ing ; but above all, be patient, 


| He had certainly exhibited no 
common 


S 
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common proof of the latter qualifi- 
cation in liſtening to his hard ſen- 
tence, without flying out into exe- 
crations on his own bitter diſap- 
pointments, and the cruel ſource 
from whence they originated. This. 
victory over the violence of his ſen- 
ſations was not ſo much the work 
of reaſon, as of ſentiment. He had 
obſerved the character of Lady War- 
dour's countenance, as ſhe ſpoke 
to him; there was depictured on it 
all that could be conceived of pity, 
tenderneſs, and ſincerity : he could 
not give up the long-harboured 
thought of W ardour's being his rival; 
yet neither from the intereſting ex- 
preſſive tones of his mother, could 
he ſuppoſe her to be the enemy of 

his- 
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his paſſion for Miſs Melmoth : thrice 
he eſſayed to ſpeak to her on the 
fubje&t of her ſon's views, on the 
duplicity of his conduct, and his 
eſtrangement from f iend{kip, but 
was as often withheld by a ſentiment 
of reſpect for which his delicacy only 
was accountable He at laſt ventured 
to aſk if Lord Wardour was ſtill on 
the continent, to inquire after his 
health, and'to regret that all corre- 
* ſpondence between them had ceaſed 
on the part of his Lordfhip. 


Lady Wardour ſmiled ; ſhe had 
obſerved the variety of paſſions with 


which he ſtruggled :—Do not, fail 


ſthe, accuſe my fon too raſhly : when 


you meet, perhaps you may diſcover 
3 that 


at 
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that you have both been equally 
milled ;—he is well—he is not on 
the continent—he 1s very much your 
frend—and I am inclined to be the 
ſame, for your own fake, as well as 
for his: I am going to give you 
undoubted proof of the great intereſt 
take in whatever concerns you. 
Either Italy orFrance—ſhe was going 
to proceed with energy, and had 
taken hold of his hand, when Mrs. 
Melmoth ſtalked into the room. Her 
kind looks and her kinder purpoſe 
were put to flight. She let his hand 
drop, and ſaid, You may now, my 
Lord, prefent your adieus to Mrs. 
Melmoth, without returning to the 
company; it is better than if I had 
carried them for you. 


Are 
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Are we ſo ſoon to loſe the pleaſure 
of his Lordſhip's company ? aſked 
the unwelcome intruder. 


He leaves this evening, re- 
turned Lady Wardour in a quick ac- 
cent, as if ſhe feared he might inter. 
rupt her; he is not to remain any 
longer in France or Italy, but to pur- 


fue his travels through other coun- : 
tries; and as I cannot perſuade him J 
to change his reſolution, we have b 
only to thank his Lordſhip for the p 
trouble he has taken of coming lo h 
far out of his way to inquire after WW .. 
our healths, and to bid us farewell. t 

ol 


Her Ladyſhip's fears of being in- 
terrupted by Fitzhenry were without h 
found- 
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| {undation 3 his confuſion and aſto- 
| niſhment from the beginning of 
| Lady Wardour's addreſs to him on 
the entrance of Mrs, Melmoth, had 
transformed him into a mere ſtatue, 
and the further ſhe proceeded, the 
deeper he was plunged in difficulties 
to unriddle the meaning of her myſ- 
terious purpoſe : whatever it was, he 
determined, if hereafter it could be 
diſcovered, he would guide himſelf 
by her directions: he made his com- 
pliments as ſhort as poſſible, and 
hurried back to the hotel, to conſider 
coolly on what he could not juft 
then at all comprehend ; where, in 
obedience to what he conſidered as 
the commands of Lady Wardour, that 
, he ſhould leave immediately. 
5 he 


— 
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he ordered his carriage to be got 
ready; and in the mean time began the 
inveſtigation of her Ladyſhip's real 
meaning, which he developed after 
the following curious method: That 
Lady Wardour was friendly to his 
intereſt, yet, from ſome hidden cauſe 
or other, obliged to cover the good 
will ſhe bore him from the obferva- 
tion of all but himſelf; and that he 
owed this concealed favour to the 
efforts of Lord Hillford, were the 
firſt facts bis judgment eſtabliſhed: 
of courſe it followed, the perſon who 
paſſed for the aunt of Miſs Melmoth, 
mult be the inveterate enemy of his 
forbidden paſſton. If he had wanted 
a confirmation of this truth, where 
could he have looked for one mor: 
| fully 
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| fully explanatory than in the effect 
| her preſence produced on Lady War- 
| dour, when ſhe ſurpriſed them toge- 
ther? Being ſatisfied on theſe points, 
| he reverted to the words pronounced 
| by Lady Wardour, directly preceding 


the entrance of Mrs. Melmoth, and 
theſe he repeated to himſelf more 
than once“ I am going to. give 
you, ſaid ſhe, undoubted proof of 
the great intereſt I take in whatever 
concerns you—EitherltalyorFrance” 
She muſt have meant, cried Fitz- 


henry, that either in Italy or France is 


contained the precious jewel which 
can alone enrich the afpect of my 
deſtiny. She knew I was in ſearch 


of my treaſure. Yes, moſt generous 
of women ! you have painted out to 


mx 
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my obſcured ſenſes, where J may 
diſcover it, and I will have no other 
conductor, —He was mightily fatif. 
fied with this deciſion on the firf 
ſubject of his inquiries, and went 
on to the ſecond, Why, he alked, 
did ſhe afterwards lay out a plan for 
him to purſue, which inſtead of re. 
uniting him to, would carry him 
ſtill further from his beloved miſtreſs? 
Here appeared a blot in his calcu 
lation not eaſily got over, till incl 
nation, which had all this time af. 
faſted. his deliberations, ſtepped in, 
and readily expunged it, by making 
him believe that Lady Wardou 
meant nothing more than to hood 
wink the ſuſpicions of Mrs. Mel 
moth, who, if ſhe ſuppoſed him gc 


nf 
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1. 
ing out of the country, would pro- 
claim it to Lady Olivia's father, and 
by that means render a meeting be- 
tween the lovers leſs impoſſible than 
it appeared to be, as long as her fa- 
mily continued to ſuſpect that he 
was near them, and for what pur- 
poſe. This was a round-about ſort 
of reaſoning, it muſt be confeſſed ; 
but lovers of Fitzhenry's deſcription 
u think nothing of galloping after their 
d ſanguine ideas, though the road they 
take be ever ſo whimſical or uncer- 


. # 
tain : on the preſent occaſion they 
had carried him as far from the real 


meaning of Lady Wardour as any 
two things in the world could be re- 
moved from each other. There is a 
go fort of conviction that is always 
_ ready 
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ready to place itſelf on the fide of 
error: — it ſupported Fitzhenry in 
his; and now nothing remained ty 


be done, but that he ſhould go back MW I. 
from whence he came, acquaint Lord Win: 
Hillford with all that had paſſed in Hutio 
confidence between himſelf and Lady fai. 
Wardour, and teſtify all manner Heſte 
of gratitude to his Lordſhip for hav. WW: | 
ing procured him a friend ſo proper, he! 
ſo able, fo willing to ſerve him; to en 
follow this kind relative, if he ſhoull Nea 
be already gone, or to go with hin W's 
to Rome, ſhould he be ſo fortunate Nie: 
as to meet with him at Naples, to irc. 
pay his dear aunt, whom, he loved er 
with unfeigned affection, a ſhort viſit, NO. 
and afterwards to begin his ſearch, Him 
with the fixed determination never 


0 
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o give it over till he had attained its 
objeck. 


In his journey from Naples, his 
nind was ſo occupied by the revo- 
ution that had happened in his love 


xeſtow any part of his thoughts on 
he ſubject of his recent eſcape from 
he hands which would have dipped 
hemſelves in his blood ; but as he 
eaſured the ſame way back, in paſſ- 
ga hovel reſembling that in which 
he aſſaſſination was attempted, every 
ircumſtance of it recurred to his 
emory, and he even thought. he 
ould know the wretch who ſtruck 
im the blow on his temple, if he 
ould ever ſee him again; the maſk 
having 


fairs, as to leave him no time to 
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having fallen from his face in the 
ſtruggle, and the lantern he held in 
his hand expoſed to view not only: 
ſet of features ſtrongly marked, but 
a large gaſh on his right cheek, cut 
in ſuch a ſingular form, that though 
ſeen but for a moment, Fitzhenry 
had indelibly fixed it on his recol- 
lection. Are there perſons in the 
world ſo hardy as to diſallow the 
interpoſition of Providence, through 
the medium of preſentiment? If ſuch 
there are, let them conſider the fitu- 
ation of my hero, and renounce thei 
error. The ſubject of his late dangen 
had ſcarcely recurred to his thoughts, 
when the renewal of it became neceſ 
fary to his immediate preſervation it 

5 | anothe 
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another, and even more perilous at- 
tack. 


Tired of the carriage in which he 


had completed half his journey, he 


made an exchange with the riding 
ſervant, and bidding him go into the 
chariot with his valet, mounted the 
horſe he had quitted: nor Was it 
owing to any other cauſe than the 
train of reflections on which he me- 
ditated prior to this exchange, that 
he guarded himſelf with one piſtol 
under his arm, and one in each 
pocket. Three men paſſed by him as 
he aſcended a ſteep hill; he ſaw 
ſomething ſuſpicious in the caſt of 
their countenance, as well as in the 
ſpeed with which they flew by him : 
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mit, and faced about, the better ty 


halt, and demanded his buſineſs,- 


74 LORD FIT Z HENRY: 


the eyes of one of them, he obſerved 
were fixed upon him, and that be 
ſlackened his pace, letting his con, 
panions gallop on without him, 
Fitzhenry puſhed on, got to the ſum: 


make his obſervations : he ſaw the 
fellow had turned back ; he therefor 
ſtopped till he came up with him, A 


he approached within the reach d 
his voice, Lord Fitzhenry bade hin 


ſet 


The man aſked which was the way 
to His Lordſhip condeſcend 
ed to direct him, and enquired whi 
he wanted at that place. The othe! 


replied, he was a courier ſent Hv. 

Lord Hillford to his nephew Lori v. 

Fitzhenry. It is very well, ſaid he. HH 
deliver 
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dcliver your diſpatches to me, for I 
am the perſon you ſeek. In drawing 


E ncarer to him, and taking off his hat, 
Jas he put a ſealed packet into his 
hands, Firzhenry ſaw the features 


and the ſcar which had been ſo 
ſtrongly impreſſed on his memory. 
The paſſion of love, jealouſy, and re- 
ſentment, when once kindled in his 
heart, burnt with ſuch vehemence, 
as to conſume the whole edifice of 


J reaſon in the flame it raiſed. But his 


courage was firm and deliberate ; 
he coolly put the papers into his 
pocket, bidding the meſſenger keep 
his ſtation till the carriage came up, 
when he ſhould get into it, examine 
what were the commands of Lord 
Hillford, and, as he meant to travel 


Ea. lowly, 
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fears of detection, and heſitated t 
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ſlowly, he ſhould ſend him back 
with an anſwer, if it required an im. 
mediate one. The wretch found 
ſomething in the command, or the 
tone it was delivered in, to alarm hi; 


obey it. Two of his brothers, be 
ſaid, who had buſineſs that way 
were gone on, he would only over: 
take them, and return again befor 
his Lordſhip could have occaſion to 
employ him. Fitzhenry drew the 
piſtol from under his arm: I knov 
you, he exclaimed move one Jeg 
and I lay you dead at my feet ! The 
villain, with a ſeeming air of ſub- 
miſhon, remained on the ſpot, bu 
flyly drawing alſo a piſtol from li 
{ide-pocket—If you know me, cries 

he 
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ne, be this to your heart, for it is no 
| longer time to compliment. He 
miſled his aim, the ball ſtruck off 
& his Lordſhip's hat; whilſt that di- 
rected by his more ſteady hand, met 
it half way, and buried itſelf in the 


E breaſt of the aſſaſſin; the reins 
dropped from his hold, he fell on 
his ſide, the horſe took fright, and 
dragged him on the ſtones, his foot 
having hitched in the ſtirrup; till, at 


ce diſtance of a hundred yards, the 
EF ſpirited animal got rid of his burden, 


whom he left weltering in blood, and 
continued his ſhapeleſs race unim- 
deded. 


To be brave is to be merciful— 
Fitzhenry was both in the extreme 
E 3 —he 
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-—he confidered him no longer eser 
his intentional murderer, but rather or 
in the light of a miſerable object | fo 
dying in his ſins, to whom one hour I th 
tor repentance might be of more con. 6 pi 
ſequence to his eternal welfare thaa in 
ages to the life of a man whole deed; 
were leſs atrocious, To procure him 
this ineſtimable hour, he flew to his 
aſſiſtance, diſmounted, and wou 
have tied up his wounds, but the 
vidim of heaven's juſt vengeance & 
told him it was too late: You de. et 
ſerve to live, ſaid he, becauſe you can fu 
feel for the man who has twice Wt Je 
aimed at your life : I deſerve to dic, re 
and I know I ſhall be & groan hi 
filled up the pauſe. Fitzhenry was ti 
h by him: on" tell me, he by 


cried, 
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| cried, who it is that employed you 


on this dreadful buſineſs? He gaſped 


bor breath, three times pronounced 
che name of Lord Hillford, and ex- 
pired, leaving Fitzhenry in a ſtate of 
incredulous aſtoniſhment much eaſier 
| imagined than it is poſſible for me 
to deſcribe. 


Before he could recover himſelf, 


or take his eyes from the corpſe over 
CE which he ſtood in a fixed attitude 


of contemplation, his thoughts con- 


I fuſed, and his arms folded, he was 
joined by his attendants; to whom he 
| repreſented the new danger to which 
his life had been expoſed ; but cau- 


tiouſly concealed that the aſſaſſin had 
brought him diſpatches, nor ever once 
E 4 men- 
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mentioned the name of Lord Hillford. 
He made them examine the pocket; 
of the deceaſed, and himſelf received 
the papers which were extracted from 
them, in hopes, by inſpecting them, 
to remove the doubts which the lait 
words, though of a villain, could nc 
but have inſpired. His valet, who 
was an Italian, preſſed his Lord, 
ſpeedy departure out of that country: 
You will never be ſafe whilft you ſtay 
in it, ſaid he; whoever it is that pur- 
fues your life will have it at laſt— 
there are a thouſand engines of fate to 
be hired for ſuch deeds as theſe ; and 
if your Lordſhip will not be governed 
I muſt leave your ſervice, for I love 
you too well to ſee the blood of my WF - 


Lord running out like the blood ©! 
that 
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chat ruſhan ! As he ſpoke, the tears 
| fireamed down his cheeks. Fitz- 
henry was pleaſed with this proof 
of honeſt ſenſibility, and not diſ- 
pleaſed with his counſel; he got into 
the carriage, and went that ſame day 
ſeveral ſtages on the road to Paris. — 
On examining the notes and memo- 
randums entered in a ſmall pocket- 
book taken from the dead man, Fitz- 
henry was not only convinced of 
Lord Hillford's guilt, but of his de- 
termination never to recede from his 
ſanguinary purpoſe ; it now appeared 
that, in making him the bearer of 
letters to his nephew, he propoſed 
to have him received without ſuſpi- 
cion, to follow his footſteps, and 
ſeize the moſt favourable moment 


E: 8 N for 
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for diſpatch, his two companions he. 
ing to lend their aſſiſtance if neceſ. 
ſary : the deed at all events was to be 
done—butdone as ſpeedily as poſlible 


Fitzhenry had no ſooner made 
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himſelf maſter of theſe horrid inſtruc. W 
tions, than he entertained thought; | j 
of returning to chaſtiſe the noble hy. MW , 
pocrite with his own hand; but th: F: 
conſideration of involving his belov. v 
ed aunt in a new ſeries of affliction, Ml 
turned him from the eager but mo- 
mentary reſolution : and now it was WF t 
that he lamented his miſplaced con- r. 
fidence on a man who, he too well b 
remembered, had, for near twenty Un 


years, been the enemy of his houſe e: 


and the ſcourge of a lovely woman, h 
the 
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the moſt exemplary of wives, and 
of all women the moſt amiable. It 
will not here ſignify to tell you 
with what bitterneſs he reproached 
© himſelf for the deception he had 
fallen into: it was too late, the miſ- 
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| fortunes his folly produced were 
irretrievable, and he had nothing to 
do but to make up his mind to ſup- 
port the unpleaſant conſequences as 
well as he was able. 


The ſcattered confuſed imagina- 
tions, by which he was aſſailed, on 


n- WF reading the contents of the pocket- 
vel book, fell infinitely ſhort of the ago- 
nty nies his tortured ſoul ſuſtained on 
ale examining the packet delivered into 


his hands by the afſaſſin,—It was not 
—_ the 
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the note incloſed in it from the vil. 
lanous huſband of Lady Hillford, 
that ſtruck him with panic. Az 
he conſidered him removed from 
puniſhment by the bar of family 
connection, ſo by his vices and his 
crimes he held him beneath con- 
tempt. It was the ſight of Lady 
Olivia's well-known writing on : 
cover, directed to himſelf, that fir 
electriſied him, and afterwards drove 
him to diſtraction, My readers, | 
preſume, will have no objection to 
ſee theſe letters laid before them in 
their own proper order, though not in 
the ſame order with which they were 
opened by Fitzhenry, who began 
where I ſhall think it more proper 
to finiſh, and, without infringing the 

rules 
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rules of regularity, firſt produce the 
epiſtle from Lord Hillford. 


MY DEAR LORD, 

In the joy I felt for your eſcape 
from the hands of rufhans, and in the 
| confuſion of your ſudden indiſpoſi- 
ion when I ſaw you laſt, I forgot to 
execute a commiſſion with which I 
| was honoured by Lady Olivia the 
morning of her departure from Na- 
8 ples, and have no better atonement to 
offer for my negligence than by ſend- 
ing the letter ſhe left in my hands af- 
nter you by expreſs, If you retain the 
ec meſſenger I forwarded with it, you 
n will find him well informed, and 
very capable of aſſiſting in the ſearch 
you purpoſe making after her. I 

| have 
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haveſome reaſontoſuppoſe a nunnery 
is the place where you will be moſt 
| likely to find her; but perhaps ſhe 
has herſelf given you more certain 
inſtructions in the letter I incloſe. 
She knew me for your friend by the 
warmth with which I pleaded your 
cauſe, or I ſhould not have been ſo 
happy as to be made the inſtrument 
of conveying to you the tender effu- 
ſions of your miſtreſs's heart: I go 
immediately to Rome; follow me as 
ſoon as you can, and command the 
beſt ſervices of that friend who 


wiſhes your happineſs may be eter- 
nal. 


HILLFORD. 


M1ss 
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Miss MELMOTH To Lord Fiti- * 
HENRY. 


(Ineloſed in the preceding.) 


You have done me the honour, my 
Lord, of ſometimes declaring a pre- 
dilection in my favour; and it is a 
juſtice I owe myſelf, as well as your 
Lordſhip, that I ſhould tell you the 
veil is removed which has hitherto 
obſcured my ſenſes, and ſhewn me 
ſuch obſtacles to the ambitious views 
your partiality would have bid me 
aſpire to, that in future I beg to be 
conſidered as a ſtranger to Lord Fitz- 
henry, and that he will give himſelf 
no farther trouble to enquire where | 


4 is 
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is the reſidence, or what the ſituation, 
gf his Lordſhip's 
Moſt obedient ſervant, 


OLIVIA MELMOT3H 


So determined a mandate, written 
in the very ſpirit of frozen indiffer- 
ence, chilled his hopes without abat- 
ing the ardour of his paſſion. In a 
paroxyſm of rage, he accuſed Lord 
Wardour of having ſuperſeded him 
by the contrivance of her father, in 
the affections of his miſtreſs. It was 
an intrigue in which all the world 
were united againſt him; Lord Hill- 
ford was a murdercr, and combined 
with this unknown father to deſtroy 
him; his aunt had forſaken him, 
Lady Wardour deceived him, and 

his 


3 
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nis own credulity betrayed him. He 
would forget Miſs Melmoth, but he 
would fight Wardour; he would 
leave the ſerpents who had ſtung 
; him, and would follow to the ends 
ol the earth till he had come up with 
| the enemy of his deareſt intereſt.— 
| Such was the firſt ſtring of ideas and 
reſolves that hung thetnſelives on 
| Fitzhenry's flaming, fluttering ima- 
gination. Wardour was already in 
England; he fat down to inform his 
family they might expect his return 
to them in a few weeks; then purs- 
ſued his way to Paris; from whence 
he would have immediately departed 


for Britain, if the violent perturba- 


tions of his diſappointed mind had 
not brought on a fever that detained 
him 
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him there againſt his inclination. la 
the long confinement to which he 
was forced to ſubmit, his paſſion, 
had leiſure to cool, and his reaſoning 
faculties to gather ſtrength, Lord 
Hillford was a villain; but it ſeeme( 
poſſible, though he joined with the 
father of Miſs Melmoth, to take 
away 1 nis life, that Wardour might 
not have tried to ſupplant him under 
the auſpices of paternal authority; his 
knot having been once to viſit her 
whilſt ſhe was at Naples, his quitting 
*the country without ſceing or en- 
Vquiring after her, were no ſymptoms 
fof attachment. It was only from Lord 
»Hillford, that this intelligence, of a 
concealed but deep-rooted paſſion, 
ready to ſacrifice itſelf to the gratif- 

| Cation 
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cailon of its object, had ever origi— 
nated; even when it came to him 
1 through the channel of his aunt, 
all it was from her Lord; and how 
: much credit ſhonld be given to the 
words of an aſſaſſin did not admit of 
a ſecond conſideration, no, not in the 
| avitated thoughts of Fitzhenry, When 
: once he had begun on the vindica= 
uon of his friend, he did not ſtop 
, at poſlibilities, but ſuffered himſelf 
\ to examine whatever appeared under 
ine colouring of probability: all that 
; he knew of Wardour's honeſt, can- 
did diſpoſition, from the earlieſt date 
Jof their acquaintance, all the repeated 
| allurances he had given him, that he 
would never be the huſband of Miſs 


Melmoth, all the hints that he had 
let 


: 
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let fall of his affections being en. 


gaged in another place, all that 
Lady Wardour ſaid to him on hi; 
late excurſion to —— paſſed cali; 
in review before his now ſober, but 
late intoxicated ſenſes; and if they 
did not entirely do away his forme: 
ſuſpicions, they gave to the excru- 
clating torment of a certain evil th; 


much more tolerable ſhape of a doubt. 
ful one, 


In the diſpoſition of mind J have 
been endeavouring to repreſent, Fitz- 
henry arrived at Calais, in his way 
to join his family, who were al.eady 
removed to town, though earlier than 
it was their cuſtom to go there, that 
they might be ready to embrace him 


{ome 
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me days ſooner than they could 
Iuave done had they waited till he 
Poined them in the country. At 
Calais he met Sir William Montre- 
ville; he had alſo the melancholy 
office of breaking to his old friend 
and ſchool-fellow the death of an 
only and tenderly beloved ſiſter, who, 
it was ſuppoſed, had died about that 
: ume, and that the body was then 
E croſſing or had juſt croſſed from 
Calais to Dover. Whoever has read 
L The Packet will want no further ex- 
E planation of this ſcene, and to ſuch 
as have not read it I recommend 
to look for it where it only can be 
found. 


A miſer can take very little de- 
light 
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light in contemplating another mat, 
riches; and a ſelfiſh mind can foi 
no idea of gratification ariſing fron 


participation, much leſs that in the | bu 
ſorrows of another his own ſhoul! Wl 5 
be forgotten. Such was really the thy 
caſe with Fitzhenry; for, as long u hs 
his attention was neceſſary to ſup. 5 


port the exiſtence of a friend, as lon! 
as he watched by the pillow of St: 
William Montreville, the part be 
took in his afflition, and by antic- 
pation his ſhare of the ſtill Keene: 
diſtreſs that awaited Lady Gertrude, 
ſwallowed up all ſelfiſh concern for 
his own affairs; nor was it till they 
were on their journey from Dover 
to the caſtle that he recalled to his 
memory their moſt unpleaſant and 
untoward 
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untoward ſituation. During the hours 
they travelled together, he made Sir 
William the confident of his event- 
5 ful hiſtory, who borrowed from the 
areadful contemplation of his mo- 
ther's miſery a few moments of 
vague, confuſed attention to beſtow 
on the narrative of his injured friend, 
to execrate Lord Hillford, to pity 
8 Miſs Melmoth, and to exculpate 
Wardour from the imputation of 
N treachery. Lady Olivia, or Miſs 
& Melmoth, call her which you will, 
ſaid he, muſt be an arrant coquette to 
| ſend you ſuch a letter as this, without 
your giving her juſt cauſe of com- 
plaint: on the contrary, from your 
deſcription, I ſhall ſtill believe her 
amiable, and that the letter you ſhew 


me 


JJ - a. YT AC. 


Gs So OO Wy. 


14 
* 
=. 
= 
= 
4 

j 
1 
T 
4 


reception he met with at home; there 
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me is a forgery, a downright imp. 
ſition, cooked up between her father WM!” 
and Lord Hilltord to ſeparate yy 


for ever. 


This was a new idea, and ſo warm. 
ly cheriſhed, ſo palatable to a lover; 
famiſhed hopes, that, after having 
flept one night at the caſtle, Fin. 
henry made out the reſt of his jour 
ney with many ſanguine expeds 
tions and a decent fort of compoſurz, 
to which the counſel he receive 
from Sir William, as well as his lil 
hint, had very greatly contributed, 


I ſhall ſay nothing of theaffeRionar: 


are, within the pale of ſome domeſti 
circles 
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| circles, a ſort of Joyful, rapturous ex- 

| preſſion, when one of its members, 
ono has been diſſevered from it, is 
| reſtored to his right place; a pleaſure 
ſo warm, ſo wild, ſo diffuſe, as flies 
ſrom all efforts of deſcription, but will 
ver find a good repreſentation in the 
heart of ſenſibility. He found Cour- 
tenay, now Sir Edward Courtenay, 
in the family group, and the firſt 
moment he gave to obſervation con- 
vinced him the young Baronet was 
Won a very amicable footing with Lady 
Jemima: it is more than probable 


What he wiſhed to have ſeen Lord 
Wardour on the ſelf ſame footing 
with Lady Elizabeth: he arrived be- 
fore the ſecond courſe was removed; 
he fat down at the table, but his eyes 
F 5 


Vol. III. 
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and his ears were better feaſted than 
his appetite ; the happy countenance, 
of his father and mother, the beay. 
tiful improvement he diſcovered in 
his ſiſters, the delight with which he 
heard himſelf addreſſed, as the mot 
beloved of ſons, as the deareſt of bro. 
thers,—to anſwer their queſtions,— 
to return their endearments, — found 
him ſufficient employment, not only 
during the time of dinner, but fer 
the remainder of the whole day 
and evening. However, the follow- 
ing morning, he contrived to get 
himſelf cloſeted with his father and 
mother, to whom he related his 
croſſes, his perplexities and perilous 
adventures, his meeting with Sir 
William Montreville, and the miſe- 

rics 
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ies of that family, occaſioned by the 
j ntimely fate of its beautiful, its only 
emale branch, which had withered 
Ind fallen from its ſtalk in a foreign 
| Wind —The repetition of a tale ſo 
| melancholy could not be made with- 
put producing the natural effects of 
Umpathy: many were the ſighs, 
Hany the tears that were ſacrificed 
o the ſorrows of a mother and a bro- 

| Ber, whoſe misfortune was irretriev- 
1 ble; but the bittereſt tears that were 

| \ ver ſhed by Lord Uxington were 
hen he reflected that the intentional 
Murderer of his beloved ſon was the 
Huſband of his equally beloved ſiſter; 
Frhilſt thoſe which fell from the eyes 
df his lady were more the offerings 
pf gratitude to heaven, for the preſer- 


, F 2 vation 
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vation of her darling Fitzhenry, than 
derived cither from horror or regret: 
they regarded him as reſtored t; 
them by nothing leſs than a miracle. 
they approved of his ſecrecy, in con. 
fining the name of his noble alan 
to themſelves; they commended even 
part of his conduct, except where be 
had permitted himſelf to receive: 
villain into his confidence, a weak 
neſs reprobated by his father, but 
vindicated by his mother, on the ſcore 
of Lord Hillford's plauſibilities: they 
were of the ſame opinion with vir 
William Montreville, that Miſs Me: 
moth's letter was a forgery : the) 
promiſed all the affiſtance he could 
requeſt, in finding out who was the 
father of Lady Olivia, where ſhe wa 
CON” 
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| concealed ; and accommodating mat- 
ters between them, the whole peerage 
was rummaged over for earls who 
: happened to be widowers, and were 
E reputed to be without children.— 
Some, as is common on inquiſitions 
chat have no other guide but ſuriniſe 
to direct them, and thoſe not lefs 


than five, ſeemed, from various cir- 


cumſtances, not very unlikely to be 
the unnatural parent who had con- 
cealed himſelf from all the world 
f except the Wardours and Lord Hill- 


ford; yet nothing certain was to be 


eſtabliſhed on all the intelligence that 
could be collected by the indefatiga- 
ble reſearches of the Earl and Coun- 
tels amongſt their numerous connec- 
tions and unlimited acquaintance. 
53 Fitz- 
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being able to account for, the ſpiritlels 
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Fitzhenry, who every day exper. 
enced the diminution of hope and 
the increaſe of deipair, fancied ; 
change of ſcene would change tli 
aſpect of his fate; he wanted to hay 
a meeting with Lord Wardour ; |: 
could hear nothing of him in town, 
fortune might be more his friend iu 
the country ; and as all his propen- 
{ities were indulged, he found it no 
hard taſk to prevail on his family to 
make an excurſion to Mount Clear, 
though the ſeaſon and the weather r 
were very much againſt the pleaſure It 
of ſuch an undertaking. His father 
and mother were acquainted with lis WW 
true motive for this arrangement; 
but his ſiſters, who only ſaw, without 


wp or — 


anxiety 


anxiety that oppreſſed him, thought 


he mult be gone diſtracted, to prefer 


the cold region of Wales, in the 
gloomy month of November, to the 


brilliant circles which were beginning 


to form themſelves in the vicinity of 


St. James's; it was not that they 
felt any regret to accompany him 
they only wondered at the oddity 
of his choice: Lady Elizabeth had 
ſome reaſon or other for being her- 
ſelf particularly attached ro the Welch 


mountains; and as Sir Edward Cour. 
tenay had requeſted that he might 
be included in the travelling party, 


it may be ſuppoſed Lady Jemima 
would not very much repine at any 
other good thing ſhe was forced to 
leave behind her. 
T4 This 
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This ramble, in what may be 
called the very midnight of winter, 
did not anſwer exactly to any one 
end for which it was intended. Fitz. 
henry purſued his ſearch after Lord 
Wardour to the gates of Northangle, 
where all the information he could 
get ſerved only as fuel to feed his 
heated imagination, and to point 
againſt his own peace the whole 
ſhower of poiſoned arrows that are 
to be met with in the quiver of jca- 
louſy. He underſtood that his Lord- 
ſhip had been ſome months at North- 
angle, but was returned again to the 
continent. This killing 19telligenz? 
more than confirmed all his former 
ſuſpicions ; it added to them a freil 
allortment of wrongs; and at the par- 

tial 
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tial tribunal, to which he ſummoned 
all the appearances that could be ſum- 
moned, the inflammatory jurors of 


his brain, in pronouncing Lord War- 


dour guilty of ſubterfuge, announced 
the ſame ſentence againſt Miſs Mel- 
moth ;- and on his return to Mount- 
clear, in the preſence of thoſe parents 
who did not give much credit to the 
renunciation, he formally declared 
his intentions to trouble himſelf no 
longer about his old love, but to 
look out for a new one, who ſhould 
have more ſtability ; though it was 
pretty certain he muſt be content 
with leſs beauty. Lord Uxington 
laughed at the bravado; his mother 
{miled, and only replied, that ſhe 
was exceedingly glad to hear him 

F 5 ſpeak. 
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ſpeak on the ſubject with ſo mucli 
rationality.— I ſee you do not be- 
lieve nie to be ſerious, ſaid he, but! 
was never in my life more deter. 
mined ; if you will go back from 
whence we came, and have no ob- 
jection to Lady Eetty Weſtbrook for 
vour daughter, I think I ſhall take 
ſome of the many hints her mother 
has beſtowed on me, and by propo— 
ſing myſelf, convince you that I am 
not quite the ſhuttlecock you are 
determined to ſuppoſe me.—They 
both aſſured him neither of them 
would be adverſe to his choice, when- 
ever he preſented the object of it for 
their approbation. Something more 
might have been ſaid on the ſame 
laughable ſubject: for by them who 

knew 
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knew the heart of their ſon better 
than he knew it himſelf, this ſolemn 
ſcheme of ſeparation from its farſt 
attachment was conſidered rather 
as ludicrous than pathetic; but what- 
ever would have followed was inter- 
rupted by the appearance of Lady 
Jemima, who ran into the room 
panting for breath, and crying our, 
that two ladies were overturned at 
the bottom of the park— They have 
twenty attendants, ſaid ihe, but Eli- 
zabeth is taking care of the moſt 
beautiful creature my eyes ever 
beheld : Pray, papa, pray, Vitz- 
henry, fly to their aſſiſtance; I don't 
know if they are hurt, I did not ſtay 


to enquire, but ran to fetch you ; 


and off ſhe ſet again, at a pace that 
F 6 would 
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would have outſtripped the wind; 
themſelves. Fitzhenry was not very 
far behind her in ſpeed, whilſt the 
Earl and Counteſs followed as faſt 
as they could. Jemima and her 
brother Mercury had no time for 
confabulation, as they flew on the 
errand of humanity ; he traced her 
fleet ſteps to the verge of the park, 
which was bounded by a turnpike 
road, and at the diſtance of a hundred 
yards he perceived ſeveral ſervants 
lifting up a carriage that had fallen 
on its ſide, Sir Edward Courtenay in 
. converſation with a lady who ſtood 
by it giving directions, and his fiſter 
Elizabeth fitting on a bank by ano- 
ther female, whoſe head reſted on 
her boſom. Judging, from appear- 
3 | ances, 
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ances, that no great harm had been 
done, he reached the gate through 
which any man, who was not upon 
life and death, for his own conveni- 


ence would have choſe to paſs, - 


though it led him by a conſiderable 
angle out of the right line ; but had 
he known from whom he was di- 
vided only by a hedge, he would 
have pierced through it, notwith- 
ſtanding its being conſidered a ſuffi- 
cient buck fence, He laid his hand 
upon the gate—it was otherwiſe un- 
touched by his weight, for at one 
ſpring he cleared it, and found him- 
ſelf within a dozen yards of the lady 
neareſt to Sir Edward: the other was 
at a greater diſtance: he looked at 
her with aſtoniſhment as ſhe turned 
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to receive him, and exclaimed in Ita- 
han, Good God, is it you, Madam ? 
can it be the Princeſs Maritinda in 
this country, and in this ſituation? 
Permit me to be uſeful to you, and 
I will no longer quarrel with my 


deſtiny. 


She looked at him with an air of MW g 
kindneſs ; ſeemed inſtantly to check e 
the involuntary ſentiment, and damp- f. 
ed the ardour of his advances, by h 
dignifying the reply ſhe made to his MW h. 
offers of ſervice with that ſort of re- bi 


ſerved politeneſs which has nothing be 
to do with warmth, pleaſure, or MW co 
fincerity : ſhe acknowledged herſelf MW th 
obliged with an air that ſhewed ſhe ¶ pa 
was pained by the obligation: ſhe IM cic 


ſaid 


{aid ſhe was glad to ſee him—but the 
expreſſion of gladneſs was very far 
removed from her countenance. 
Fitzhenry felt abaſhed at a reception 
which, though not deficient in po- 
liteneſs, was totally the reverſe of 
what he had reaſon to expect on the 
ſcore of a moſt flattering preference 
he had declared for him in her own 
country. Unable to aſſign any cauſe 
tor the ſudden eſtrangement, and 
however mortified at perceiving it, 
he made no diſplay of his chagrin, 
but ſpoke of the Earl and Counteſs 
being on the way to bring their 
compliments in perſon, and to entreat 
the honour of her Highneſs's com- 
pany at their chateau, until the ac- 
cident that had happened ſhould be 

repaired. 
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repaired. Her words and looks ti! 
continued in the freezing quarter; 
ſhe expreſied much concern for the 
trouble ſhe had already occaſioned; 
hoped he would not increaſe- her 


debt of obligation to his family by 

enlarging her knowledge of them; 

ſaid ſhe could not poſſibly wait fo: Ml © 

the honour of being preſented to t 
0 


his father and mother; ſpoke of the 
accident as a ſlight one, the whee 
which had fallen off by the loſs cf E 
a linck.-pin, being already replaced; 
her buſineſs was urgent, and ſhe was 
under the neceſſity of purſuing her 
Journey immediately, Sir Edward 
Courtenay had not interrupted the 
firſt ſhort act of compliments, on 
one part, warm, animated, fincere— 

on 
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on the other, cold, peeviſh, and con- 
trained till hearing her ſpeak decid- 
edly on the ſubject of her haſty de- 
parture, and thinking he perceived, 
trough alt her frigidity, that ſhe 
wiſhed to keep him at her ſide, merely 
to engage his undivided attention, 
that no part of it might be beſtowed 
on her travelling companion, he ſaid 
in a careleſs tone, Surely, Fitzhenry, 
you will not permit her Highneſs to 
carry off an old acquaintance of 


.yours, before you have made her 


your 6a:Jemains; Miſs Melmoth will 
hardly thank you for ſuch a proof of 
negligence. 


Let it here be remembered how 
very fe minutes ago it was that 
Fitzhenry 
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Fitzhenry had formally renounce! 
the powers of Miſs Melmoth ; and 
then, if it can be done, let it be ac- 
counted for, why the bare mention 
of her name ſhould deprive im gf 
every faculty, except ſuch as wer: 
ſufficient to make him recall to hi, 
memory the lady he had feen reſting 
on the bank—to tranſport him thi- 
ther—to convince him by ocular 
demonſtration that Miſs Melmoth 
herſelf was fitting between his two 
fifters—and in ſpite of his wiſe reſo- 
lutions to ſeek a new miſtreſs, he 
had juſt ſenſe enough left to throw 
himſelf at the feet of an old one— 


Adorable Olivia! have I at laſt found 


you? was the whole treaſure of his 
vocal expreſſion; or, if he might 
havc 


— — 
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have drawn any further reſources 
from articulation, the Princeſs had 
followed his ſteps ſo cloſe, and the 
three young ladies got up with fo 
much precipitancy, that his words un- 
coined were returned back to the 
mint of ſilence. My dear, faid her 
Highneſs in a tone of authority, 
you muſt ſhorten your acknowledg- 
ments to theſe ladies and Lord Fitz- 
henry ; every thing is ready, I am in 
haſte, you are not to expect that I 
can allow you another moment. I 
ſhall not intrude on your patience, 
madam, replicd Miſs Melmoth; I have 
already ſaid all that I can ſay to teſ- 


| tity my gratitude, and declare how 


much I am penetrated by the good- 


nels of Lord Fitzhenry's amiable ſiſ- 
ters. 
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ters. His Lordſhip, added ſhe, with “ 
an air of confuſion that improved 
her beauty more than it took from 
the impreſſive ſoftneſs of her coun- 
tenance, from theſe ladies muſt re- 
ceive my thanks for any demand; 


he may have on my acknowleds- 
ments, 


Lady Elizabeth and Jemima knew 
not what to make of a ſcene to 
them ſo incomprehenſible ; they ſaw 
the moſt lovely face in the world 
ſhifting its colours with more than 
the ſwiftneſs of thought; they per: 
ceived in her tones fear, anger, ans 
reproach ; they ſaw their brother 
Aruggling with ſo many different 
emotions as ſeemed. to threaten him 
| with 


8 
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em 
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with inſtant annihilation, yet could 


form no idea from whence all this 


diſtraction proceeded. Fitzhenry did 
not once remove his eyes from Miſs 
Melmoth, as long as ſhe continued to 
ſpeak; but feeing ſhe had done, and 
that ſhe was about to follow her con- 
ductreſs to the carriage, which would 
ſhut her out from his ſight perhaps 
tor ever, the pride and diſpleaſure 
that had hitherto held him in the 


bonds of ſullen reſerve, yielded to 


deſpair ; his arms, which had becn 


folded as if in defiance of her diſdain, 
whilſt ſhe avoided his ardent glances, 


fraught as they were with all manner 
of upbraidings, involuntarily extend- 
ed as ſhe turned away from him—he 

rufhed 
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ruſhed forward, ſeized the hands of 
the Princeſs, and exclaimed with vio- 
lence—We do not ſeparate thus, 
madam ! —Mifs Melmoth's cruelty 
has no precedent ; but in you I hope 
to meet with greater mercy, greater 
humanity, greater juſtice, 


Speak, my dear, ſaid the Princeſ;, 
evidently vexed at the application 
made to herſelf; and let me be in- 
formed why it is that you have given 
Lord Fitzhenry cauſe to accuſe you 
of cruelty and injuſtice, 


I wiſh you, madam, replied Miſs 
Melmoth, rather to make that in- 
quiry of his Lordſhip than of me, 


who, 


n- 
le, 
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cho, from my ignorance of the 
harge, am totally incapable of mak- 


ng any ſort of defence. 


One moment—only one moment, 


red Fitzhenry, permit me to ſpeak 
private to Miſs Melmoth, 


There is no ſuch perſon as Miſs 
lelmoth in this company, replied 
e Princeſs ; of which truth, if I am 
ot miſinformed, your Lordſhip is 
ready apprifed ; and my daughter, 
ady Olivia Eglington, can admit of 
o conference in which I ſhall not 
queſt to have the honour of being 


ade a party: 


Oh, God !—is all this poſſible? 
cred 
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cried Fitzhenry, how chen have 
been deceived ! 


We are loſing a great deal of time 
in eclairciſſements, ſaid the Princess, 
which it is impoſſible ſhould ever be 
of the ſmalleſt conſequence to Lor 
Fitzhenry—She looked on Lad; 
Olivia as if ſhe would have ſaid, Are 
you ready ? vir Edward Courtenay 
and the two Ladies, ſeeing the Earl 
and Counteſs at a good diſtance com- 
ing down the park, had ſilently with: 
drawn to prepare them for a ſcene ſo 
unexpected, as what they ſuppoſed 
muſt preſent itſelf to them on thei 
nearer approach; but no ſooner were 
they told the ſituation of affairs, and 
found Abeir preſence could be of no 
© ſervice, 
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ervice, than they returned back to 
he houſe, taking the young people 
with them, and waited with the ut- 
moſt impatience for a finiſhing of 
his ſtrange rencontre, from the re- 
port of Fit-henry. But as it is the 
uty of hiſtorians to procure for their 


eaders intelligence from the very 
fountain - head, I return to the mo- 
ent in which the princeſs's eyes 
aſked this queſtion of Lady Olivia 
\re you ready ?—to which hers made 
o poſitive reply, at leaſt in the af- 
IIrmative, 


Is it the princeſs Maritinda ? cried 


"0Fitzhenry—can it be the mother of 
ny divine Olivia—who ſports with 
ce, 


omplicated wretchedneſs, which has 
Vol. III. G no 
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no reſource but in her bounty? | 
have never offended, I have never 
ceaſed to adore your adorable daugh. 
ter. He threw himſelf at the feet of 
Lady Olivia, and preſſed her hand; 
as ſhe averted her face from him :— 
Tell me, ſaid he, I aſk it in the pre- 
lence of your mother, have you re- 
nounced utterly, and for ever re- 
nounced me? The ſentence of my 
death, if it muſt come, I will receive 
from no lips but your own. 


Speak, my dear -I command you 
to ſpeak, ſaid her mother; I love you 
too well to lay even the appearance 
of reſtraint on your conduct; if you 
have any particular conſideration for 
Lord Fitzhenry, or if otherwiſe, you 

| are 
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ire to declare it; for I will not allow 
ou to keep him another moment in 


ſuſpence, or me from purſuing my 
ſourney. 


Lady Olivia, with mingled ſweet— 
eſs and dignity, referred his Lord- 
up to a letter which ſhe had left 


or him with Lady Hillford before 
je quitted Naples, 


I received no letter, cried . Fitz- 
enry, from my aunt, neither have I 
cen Lady Hillford ſince the fatal 
noment that I was treacherouſly pre- 
aled on to tear myſelf from you; 
du ut if the note delivered to me by 
or Word Hillford is what I am referred 
"u o for your ſentiments——lIt was the 
re G 2 very 
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very ſame, interrupted the princeſs; 
and your Lordſhip muſt excuſe me 
if I put my daughter in mind that 
ſhe has no time for diſcourſing on 
this or any other ſubject I have her 
father's commands for her condud 
as well as my own; and though! 


ſhould be inclined to diſobedience, 


I dare not infringe them. 


Fitzhenry heard the ſentence of 
his fate pronounced, with more diſ- 
order and impatience than his pride 
would let him make known. I am 
ſatisfied, ſaid he, and have now only 
to requeſt the honour of leading your 
Highneſs to the carriage. 


You are beginning to be reaſon- 
able, 
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able, ſhe replied, preſenting her hand 
to him; Lady Olivia followed, but 
did not once open her lips. Having 
placed the princeſs, he turned with 
ſtudied coldneſs to offer his aſſiſtance 
to her daughter; but ſeeing her lovely 
eyes brim full of tears, the perſonated 
character of indifference, which it 
ad coſt him ſome pains to aſſume, 
vas thrown alide, and he exclaimed, 
our looks do not pronounce me a 
Tretch without hope !-—Ah, ſpeak, 
careſt Olivia, and ſay what it is that 
as made you the enemy of Fitz- 
enry ! Her mother now called from 
he carriage, and bid her enter it — 
he authoritative ſummons was obey- 
d with ſeeming unreluctance, but not 
ill ſhe had replied in ſpirited accents 

G 3 to 
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to her lover's tender addreſs—1 an 
not your enemy, my Lord, but Ian 
the friend of my fex.—If you c. 


lowed your Engliſh connections t; 


Rome, there is no doubt that you un: 
derſtand me: otherwiſe the meaning 
of my words may not be worthy d 
your Lordſhip's inveſtigation. How 
ever, be aſſured this accidental confer: 


ence is the laſt we ſhall have on the 


ſubject of a former acquaintance, 

Should we meet hereafter, 1t muſt be 
as ſtrangers. That I am not amb 
tious ever to be conſidered in an 
other light by Lord Fitzhenry, 1s: 
declaration decided and unequivoci 


The laſt word hung on her lips, a 


with the lightneſs of a ſylph ſhe af 
cended the ſtep; and before the ag 
tate 
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::ted lover had time to recall his ſcat- 
tered ſenſes, which were all diſperſed 
in the novelty of her expreſſions, ſhe 
lad diſappeared, and the carriage was 


out of ſight. 


Rooted to the ſpot on which he 
had laſt beheld her, ſtood Lord Fitz- 
henry, his arms folded, his eyes caſt 
down in a ſolemn attitude of atten- 
tion, expecting as it were that the 
murmuring winds ſhould bear back 
to him the tones of that voice, which, 
whilſt it ſtabbed him to the ſoul, 
hung upon his ear in ſweet and ra- 
viſhing harmony. He reconſidered 
the ſtrangeneſs of her words, and was 
puzzled to find out their import; at 
firſt he ſuppoſed that his Engliſh 

G4 con- 
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connections, which by her manner 
ſeemed a term of reproach, could 
have no other reference but to the 
Hillfords ; then again doubting his 
own penetration, rather than th: 
ſhe on any occalion ſhould exnr!; 
herſelf, when ſpeaking of them, with 
ſo little ceremony or reſpe&t— he 
totally diſcarded the idea, without 
knowing what other to ſubſtitute in 
its room. 


Before he could extricate himſelf 
from the difficulties into which his 
confuſion had plunged him, a coach 
belonging to the princeſs's ſuite, and 
filled with her attendants, came near 
the ſpot on which he was {till ſtand- 
ing; and in their haſte to get forward, 

might 
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might have driven over him, ending 
his miſery, his life, and adventures 

y one ſimple manceuvre, had not the 
poſtillions reined in their fiery ſteeds, 
and called out in menacing accents 
to bid him ſtand out of the way 
He had not heard the ſound of wheels 
till he was thus rouſed, nor till they 
were within three inches of his heels; 
he then looked up, and at the firſt 
view ſeeing to whom the carriage 
belonged, he commanded them to 
FN ſtop —No, ſaid they, we have orders 
to proceed, and will ſtop for no man. 


p Lady Olivia's woman looked back, 
2 for they had paſſed him: ſhe ſaw and 
Wl knew Lord Fitzhenry, puſhed herſelf 
eat . 

. auite through the ſide- glaſs, entreated 


them to let her ſpeak to the gentle- 
G 5 man, 
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man, if 1t was but for one moment 
they ſlackened their pace, ſeemed in- 
clined to indulge her, and Fitzhenry 
was getting up to them, when ano— 
ther voice from the other ſide called 
out, bidding the drivers not to wait 
an inſtant, but to go on as faſt as 
they could, or ſhe ſhould incur the 
anger of her lady, who could have 
no accommodations till ſhe got up 
with her. She ſpoke very bad and 
broken Engliſh, which made his 
Lordſhip eaſily underſtand that he 
owed this new diſappointment to one 
of the princeſs's women. The fea- 
tures of Lady Olivia's woman were 
familiar to him, and he bleſſed her 
for the friendſhip ſhe ſeemed ſo much 
inclined to have ſhewn him. As he 

| followed 
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followed them with his eyes, he ſaw, 
when they had got at the diſtance of 
about twenty yards, a hand put out 
on the ſide occupied by his friend, 
and not doubting that it belonged to 
her, and that ſhe meant to make him 
ſome ſignal, he attentively watched 
its motion ; he then ſaw her once 
more extending her head beyond the 
glaſs, and obſerving that he followed 
them, ſhe preſented ſomething white 
to his view, dropped it on the road, 
drew herſelf back, and before he 
could reach the place ſhe had ſo 
ſtrongly marked, a ſhort turning en- 


veloped the travellers, and he ſaw no 
more of them, 


What can this mean ? cried Fitz- 
G 6 henry, 
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henry, as he ſtooped to take up a 
folded paper from the ground, which 
was evidently the ſame that had been 
thrown from the coach, and as clear- 
ly intended for his inſpection. It 
was a large ſingle ſheet, made up in 
the form of a letter, but unſealed, and 
without any ſort of ſuperſcription. 
He entertained no doubts whether or 
not he ſhould open this paper ;—per- 
haps it might have been more to his 
ſatisfaction had he let it alone. Cu- 
rioſity has a ſtrong impulſe, and hope 
a ſtronger. Why did ſhe drop it 
purpoſely for him to take up, unleſs 
it had ſome reference to Lady Olivia? 


or why did he take it up, unleſs with - 


a deſign of examining into the con- 


tents, which he did not defer doing, 
s half 
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half ſo long as I have deferred laying 
them before my readers, which I am 
now about to do, and deſire they will 
conſider it not only as a very uncom- 
mon inſtance of a chamber-maid's 
conſideration for a diſcarded lover, 
but likewiſe as a fine piece of ready 
invention to give him the informa- 
tion he wanted, through anotherchan- 
nel, which her travelling companions 
would not allow her the opportunity 
of doing in the manner that would 


have been moſt agreeable both to his 
Lordſhip and herſelf. 


bn. 
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The paper picked up by Lon 
FITZHENR TW. 


My DAR SIS TER. 


I intend to write you a very long 
letter, becauſe you complain that my 
laſt was too ſhort. Indeed I have 
enough to ſay if I knew how to ſet 
about it, that is, if I could tell at 
what end to begin. You are very 
happy to be with Lady Wardour, in 
that charming country, which is to y 
be ſure the fineſt in all the world, I 
and ſhe is ſo good to her ſervants, IM 1 
that if you behave well, it will { 
be a making to you; believe, dear MW a 
ſiſter, that I enjoy your happineſs: I IM c 
ſhould ill deſerve my own good for- 
tune, if I did.not.. I have lived with 1) 
my 
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my Lady ſince ſhe was ſix years old, 
and 1n all that time I cannot ſay ſhe 
has once been out of humour, though 


many are the times and often her 
temper has been tried by you know 
who—there is no occaſion to men— 
tion names for ſhould my letter by 
any accident fall into a certain lady's 
hands, living in the ſame houſe with 
your lady, my ſpeaking fo freely 
could do me no good, and might do 
you a great deal of harm. — I think 
I never ſaw my own country look 
ſo diſconſolate as it has done ever 
ſince we came back to it in ſuch 
a hurry; but perhaps it is be- 
cauſe I am low-ſpirited that every 
thing appears ſo changed; beſides, 
you know we have not now got one 
ſingle 
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ſingle neighbour; and though the 
ladies have been expecting Lord 
Wardour every day, he is not come, 
and I fancy we are to meet him in 
London: it is only my own gueſs, 
for there is nothing of the matter 
ſpoke of in the family, but we are 
ordered to get every thing ready to 
go there in two days, and a fine 
houſe, the ſteward tells me, is taken 
or us tn Groſvenor-ſ{quare: and 
now, dear ſiſter, you will know why 
I begin my letter here, for I ſhall not 
have half the time when we go to 
London, I told you I was out of 
ſpirits, and now I will tell you the 
reaſon why I cannot enjoy mylelf as 
I uſed to do. You muſt know, then, 


that ever ſince my Lady was owned 


by 


"Y 
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by the Prince and Princeſs for their 
daughter, ſhe has ſcarcely held up 
ner head; I find her weeping ten 
imes in a day, not that ſhe ever ſheds 
tear when the Princeſs is with her, 
but tries to be cheerful. Indeed this 
great lady is very pleaſant, and very 
fond of Lady Olivia, and ſhe is very 
allectionate and dutiful to her mo- 
ther; yet ſomehow or other I do. 
not think ſhe loves her quite ſo much 
as ſhe loves Lady Hillford: I heard 
the Princeſs tell her ſo one day, 
though to be ſure 1t was only 1n jeſt; 
and my dear young Lady was ſo 
confuſed, I thought the would have 
died, becauſe ſhe was only ſuſpeQed of 
loving any body, even Lady Hillford, 
better than ſhe did her own mother, 
| Inever 
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1 never ſaw any thing like the part. 
ing between them, when ſhe was 
taken away ſo ſuddenly from Naples; 
I do not like to think of it, for it 
makes me more melancholy than ! 
was before; I hope, after all, they 
will not make her marry Lord War— 
dour before they know whether ſhe 
had not rather marry Lord Fitz- 
henry; the laſt is my favourite, 
and ſo I once did think he was of 
my Lady—not that ſhe ever told me 
ſo: and yet at other times I think, it 
ſhe did not like Lord Wardour, ſhe 
would talk of him with leſs kindneſs, 
and not wiſh ſo much as ſhe does 
that he was come back to Northangle, 
She wears the picture of ſomebody 
about her neck—]I have never ſeen 
| 7 
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any but the gold {ide of it, and that 
pep I got by chance; ſo I cannot tell 
you which of them it is, as they are 
both, I muſt own, very deſirable. — 
don't know which pleaſes her beſt, 
but I know, though | with well to 
Lord Wardour, I wiſh a great deal 
better to Lord Fitzhenry, who, I am 
ſure, whatever ſhe may think of it, 
loves her more in an hour than Lord 
Wardour will in a week. I wiſh 
thoſe Engliſh ladies I mentioned to 
you in my laſt, had never come to 


Naples—they did no good there 


I don't know what notions they put 
into my Lady's head ; but ſhe is not 
the ſame as ſhe was before they came; 
and Lady Hillford grew as mean» 


choly as Lady Olivia, after ſhe had 


{een 


Here 
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Here ended the fragment, and here 
pauſed Fitzhetiry.—I ſaid, he had 
better, for his own repoſe, never 
have looked into it: and J ſaid true; 
for before he was made acquainted 
with the chambermaid's opinions, 
hiswas one of thoſe few ſituations 
in which a ſtate of ſuſpence is to be 
preferred to a ſtate of certainty; and 
what any other man would have 
conſidered as a doubtful point, whe- 
ther his rival or himſelf was the leaſt 
fortunate, he adduced to proofs from 
circumitances—proots ſtrong as holy 
 writ—and eſtabliſhed them in his 
own disfavour. The tears of Lady 
Olivia fell for Wardour—not one 
drop of ſympathy for the woes of 
Fitzhenry Her impatience was only 
_to 
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to meet Wardour—the preſence of 
Fitzhenry, the hated Fitzhenry, diſ- 
ruſted her—She wore the image of 
Wardour on her heart—the idea of 
Fitzhenry was driven thence. Theſe 
points ſettled to the entire ſatisfaction 
of his diſturbed judgment, but alſo to 
the final deſtruQion of his laſt ex- 
piring hope—one poor little ſpark 


when he ſaw them floating in lucid” 
tenderneſs—he returned to bis family, 
often ſtopping on the way to conſi- 


, £02. Pp 


dered a hundred times before : yer 
in all the mixed multitude of com- 
e Wplicated reflections, not a fingle 
thought was beſtowed on that part 


et the abigail's lamentations over the 
3 unlucky 


that had kindled at her lovely eyes, 


der over again what he had conſi- 
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_ unlucky appearance of certain Eng. 
liſh ladies at Naples, from which the 
ſuppoſed ſome cauſe of diſcontent 
had ariſen to diſturb the repoſe of 
Lady Olivia; and it never might have 
reverted back to his memory, if, as he 
was reading the paper in full al. 
ſembly, Jemima had not cricd out, 
I'll be hanged if theſe Engliſh ladies 
are not Lady Owen and Clarinda! 
In a moment they were all of the 
ſame opinion, except Fitzhenry him- 
ſelf, who ſaid, it was impoſſible they WW 
could have been there and acquainted 
in Lady Hillford's family, without 
his having ſeen or heard of them. 


- Oh, ſaid Elizabeth, we know they 
were going to the Carnival at Rome, 
Dy | and 


and that they went by ſea to Naples, 
Lady Owen giving it as a reaſon to 
all her acquaintance for chuſing that 


mode of conveyance rather than a 
journey by land, becauſe Miſs Owen's 
complexion could be ſcreened on 
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board a ſhip, as ſhe would have no 
decaſion to ſtep out of the cabin, but 
mult be entirely ſpoiled if expoſed 


hrough all the journey to a foreign 
un, which was ten times hotter than 


new, who was herſelf a foreigner. 


Vexed to the ſoul as he was, Fitz- 
enry could not help joining in the 
augh Lady Elizabeth intended to 
promote by the ridiculous quotation 
ft Lady Owen's own words, in hopes 
to 
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to draw him out of his deſperate me. 
lancholy ; and he aſked, ſuppoſing 


the thing to have happened, what MW: 


could two ſuch fools have done to 
ſhake the peace of Lady Olivia, or to 
injure him in her opinion? 


Perhaps, ſaid the Counteſs to her 
ſon, it may not be very difficult to 
anſwer your queſtion, if you wil 
firſt allow that there is ſuch a paſſion 
as jealouſy. 


Would to God, cried Fitzhenry, 
I could difallow it !—alas! my dear 
mother, I am at this inſtant the moſt 
tortured of its victims, | 


There, again, replied Lady Ux- 


ington, 


on, 
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| ngton, you may be miſtaken; I own, 
from the contents of this paper, I 
am inclined to think Lady Olivia 


Ei; as great a martyr to it as your- 


ſelf. 


But not for me, cried Fitzhenry, 
with vivacity—W ardour 


His father interrupted him—draw 
not your concluſions ſo haſtily, ſaid 
he, but liſten to your mother before 


ſhe is right in her conjecture, and 
that you are wrong in yours, 


I am ſure, brother, you have no 
good cauſe, added Jemima, to fear 
Lord Wardour, when you acknow- 
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you decide on any thing: I believe 
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ledge that juſt before ſhe drove away [ 
you ſaw the tears come into her it 
eyes; it was nothing but her ſeparz. 
tion from you, I am convinced, thy 


could have brought them there. S 
Edward Courtenay conſidered the“ 
fair ſpeaker with a look of tende x 
gratitude ,not to be defined ; what. 5 
ever truth there might be in her un. ih 
ſtudied obſervation, it no doubt con 
veyed a great deal of ſenſibility, 8 
which ſhe ſeemed to find out, and p 
the bluſhes which modeſty threy 1 
over the diſcovery ſhe had mad: 2 
only ſerved to reveal it the more. 2 

Lady Elizabeth had acquired much ny 


additional penſiveneſs from the time 
her brother mentioned the name o 
3 Lord 
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Lord Wardour, fearing, no doubt, as 
it is very natural to ſuppoſe, what 
might be the probable conſequence 
of a meeting between them: if there 


uneaſineſs, it is not my bulineſs to 
ſearch it out as long as ſhe chooſes to 
hide it. Lord Uxington had drawn 
the Counteſs apart, and was ſpeaking 
to her in a low voice—Fitzhenry had 
thrown himſelf into a chair, as if 
he did not belong to any of them, 
or was very much intereſted m the 
cabals of his domeſtic circle, till he 
was drawn out of his reverie by 
feeling the preſſure of Lady Uxing- 
ton's hand on his own, My dear 
lon, ſaid this affectionate mother, it 
is impoſſible that your father and 

H 2 I ſhould 
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I ſhould witneſs your diſtreſs, whe. 
ther founded on real or Imaginary 
diſappointments, without wiſhing to 
relieve it: we have been conſulting 
on the moſt likely means to effed 
your cure, and are not only pre- 
| Pared to leave this place as ſoon a 
you pleaſe, but, when we get to town, 
it ſhall be my ſtudy to cultivate th; 
acquaintance of Lady Olivia's mo- 
ther : your ſiſters will ſoon make an 
intereft in the heart of Lady Olivia; 
ſhe has already ſeen them, and when 
ſhe knows them, ſhe will not be able 
to refuſe them her confidence. —Lord 
Fitzhenry kiſſed the hand of his kind 
mother, and ſhe felt, as he held it toil << 
his lips, that his own trembled with fr 
yet unconquered agony. I neither 
| mean, 


3 
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mean, continued her Ladyſhip, to 
ſoothe your paſſions by impoſing on 
your reaſon, or to flatter your hopes 
at the expence of my own veracity : 
hear me then declare to you, that it 
is my firm opinion, all the eſtrange- 
ment in Lady Olivia's conduct, and 
all the coldneſs of which you com- 
plain, has its originin thefolly of Lady 
Owen, and the vanity of her daughter 
—one having affirmed what the other 
never contradicted, namely, that en- 
gagements of the moſt ſerious nature 
exiſted between you. Your friend, the 
Ducheſs of Radſtock, ſpoke to me on 
the ſubject; ſaid, ſhe had the inſolent 
confeſſion of an intended marriage 
from the filly mother of Clarinda, 
was herſelf quite ſcandalized at the 
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degrading report, and ſeemed miglui- 
ly miffed with me becauſe I took ng 
part in her reſentment, which, know. 
ing your ſentiments, would have been 
altogether ſuperfluous, —The Coun. 
teſs ſaid a great deal more to con- 
vince her ſon that theſe diſtracted 
Owens muſt ſomewhere or other 
have met with Lady Olivia, ant 
created all the miſchief that had been 
produced: perhaps he could not be- 
lieve it likely, neither did he think 
it ſo very impoſſible that they might 
have been at Naples in his abſence; 
might have ſeen Lady Olivia, and 
might have prejudiced her againſt 
him by their idle, ignorant miſrepre- 
ſentations. Yet if that was the caſe, 
why did ſhe with to ſee Wardour, 

why 
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why expect him with ſo much im- 
patience, why wear the picture of 
Wardour on her boſom? It cannot, 
be my picture, ſaid he, — I have never 
ſat for it but once, and then only 
at the requeſt of Lady Hillford.— 
With his head full of crotchets, 
and his heart full of thorns, he ſet 
out the next morning fo London, 
leaving his family to follow with 
kfs lover-like expedition, and got 
the ſtart of them by twenty hours. 


Inſtead of ordering himſelf to de 


ſet down in Piccadilly, he got out of 
his carriage in Groſvenor-ſtreet, and, 
inſenſible to the fatigues of rapid 
travelling, which had been uninter- 
rupted by refreſhment of any kind 

H4 during 
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during the laſt tedious night of his 


| 
Journey, he proceeded to the Square, | 
not to call on his miſtreſs, but mere- : 
ly to feaſt his ſight with the ſpot Il | 
where ſhe reſided, to find out the 
houſe which her mother had taken, g 
and, if poſſible, ſpeak to the femme . 
de chambre, who was ſo well diſpoſed 1 
to his intereſt, In this laſt projed 5 
his Lordſhip did not ſucceed, for 15 
though, after many inguiries, he was Wl _ 
directed to the door of the, Princels 0 
Maritinda—alas ! it was cloſed, the u 
windows were ſhut, and he ſaw no 'þ 
ſervant of whom he could aſk queſ- 
tions or gain intelligence: thrice did 
he promenade round the Square, as 8 


often ſtop at the houſe which con- th 
tained his treaſure ;—once he pulled 
1% his 
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his hat over his face, reſolved that 
he would give the humble knock of 
a dependant, and demand to ſpeak 
| with Lady Olivia's woman; but hav- 
ing the knocker in his hand, a thou- 
ſand fears aſſailed him, that his perſon, 
if now unknown, might, in future, 
be recollected: he therefore changed 
his mind, turned from the door, and, 
by the light of the lamps, found 
his way into Piccadilly, where, de- 
voured by impatience, he conde- 
ſcended to wait till his family came 
up to him, without making any fur- 
ther progreſs. 


As ſoon as Lady Uxington arrived 
in town, Fitzhenry beſought her; 
that ſhe would not negle& to put 

$0 her 
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her deſign, of forming an acquaint. I 
ance with the Princeſs, into imme- 8 
diate execution, and propoſed, that 
his ſiſters ſhould accompany her the MW b 
next morning on a call of inquiry; 
the accident which had happened to 
the ladies in their neighbourhood 
giving them a good colouring for 
their officious civility. 


The experiment was accordingly 
made: neither the Princeſs nor Lady 
Olivia was at home. They muſt, 

however, return your viſit, cried WW fa 
Fitzhenry,—and with that hope he ſh 
conſoled himſelf. Several days elapſed i 

| yet no notice was taken of it: he then ¶ dit 

| declared it was all the fault of ſer- W wi 
vants, who had certainly forgot to I ha 
* give 


give both the cards and the meſſage, 
Sir Edward Courtenay ſaw with what 
violence he conſtrained himſelf to 
bear theſe repeated diſappointments, 
and took it into his head, without 
ſignifying his intentions, to endea- 
vour at gaining admittance, but had 
no better luck than the ladies; the 
Princeſs was denied to him, as ſhe had 
before been to them: he afterwards 
told Lady Uxington his ill ſucceſs, 
who conſidered the purſuit as hope- 
leſs, except fortune ſhould be more 
favourable to them by accident than 
ſhe ſeemed inclined to by deſign. 
Willing to take her in all manner of. 
directions, the Counteſs went oftener 
with her daughters into public, than. 
had been her cuſtom ſince their pre- 

H 6 ſentationg 
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ſentation; but the Princeſs and Lady IM | 
Olivia lived ſo muth out of the world, 

that, though for tw months ſhe 
ſought them eve x rhere, the founiß 
them no de they, had — them; 
{56 16 pe n. 2 
neither etig 5. _ ior N curk 
ous, nor che capve tion of ale ſpec-y 
tators. In 4 the circles of ien 
Lady Uxington did not meet with 
one family by whom they were vill; 
ed, and ſhe ſeriouſly adviſed” Fitz- 


cc 
henry to give up Lady Olivia; put- n 
ting him in mind at the ſame time, M ſe 
of his former reſolution to carry his li 
attentions to Lady Betty Weſtbrook, C 
where he might ſucceed without dit- th 
ficulty, as ſhe underſtood the Ducheſs I 


had made it known, though nor to If he 
* | herſelf, 


2 


* 


herſelf, that her daughter” 8 late 1 
diſpoſition proceeded from a too 


ft coufiderytibn p mefſt. 0. 


nen ai A 
—You do not 110 . * 


enough of 125 Mficut6us woman, to 
belie ne every thing that can be ſaid 
of her; or, if I was inclined to doubt 
He veracity bf your information, I 
certainly could advance no excuſe for 
my incredulity, after receiving the 
ſelf-ſame intelligence from her own 
is lips. What is it you mean? cried the 
k, MW Counteſs. Nothing, he returned, but 
if. that her Grace told me laſt night, if 
I would make Lady Betty a viſit in, 
her d hoon I ſhould do her 
more 
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more good than the phyſicians—with 


ſome other innuendoes, not calculated 


to make me deſpair, if I had choſe 
to try my fortune in that quarter,— 
Shocking! ſaid Lady Uxington— 
and what anſwer did you return to 
this indelicate mother? I laughed at 
her, he replied, and told her I could 
not believe the flattering inſinuation, 
nnleſs Lady Betty herſelf was to con- 
firm it.—But you know ſhe is gone 
out of town for the benefit of air, re- 
torted her Grace.. I will take you to 
her to morrow, if you pleaſe,. and 
promiſe ſhe ſhall confirm all that 
E have told you.— I would not have 
repeated this bagatelle, ſaid Fitzhenry, 
but to convince you that I never 
ſhall condeſcend to take a mother ſo 
* | its 
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unlike yourſelf, or a wife who wiſhes 
to ſeduce my affections by medicine 
and compaſſion, rather than engage 
them by ſupporting the dignity and 
delicacy of female reſerve. I never in 
my life had one ſerious thought of 
Lady Betty Weſtbrook ; and, when 
on a former occaſion I mentioned her 
to you and my father, perhaps, if you 
knew what was at that moment the 
real ſituation of my mind; you 
would not hold me accountable for 
the folly or madneſs I may have ut- 
tered, —But, my dear Fitzhenry, ſaid 
his mother, though I conſent to drop 
the ſubje& of Lady Betty, will you 
refuſe me the conſolation of hearing 
that your mind is more compoſed 
now, than it was hen? 


That 
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That queſtion, he replied, it is not 
in my power to anſwer; I forget 
what I then felt, I only know what 
I now feel. —He haſtily kiſſed her 
hands and ran out of the room. Why 
he left her ſo viſibly agitated, muſt 
here be accounted for.. 


Three days prior to the converſa- 
tionl have been relating, and after two 


months trial to procure an interview 
with Lady Olivia's woman, Fitzhenry 
at laſt ſo far ſucceeded in his look-out 
for the dear opportunity, that he ſaw 
her come out from the Princeſs's 
houſe, followed her into the ſtreet whi- 
ther ſhe was going ; but had only time 
to thank her for the ſervice ſhe had 
done him, to offer her his purſe, and 

| . to 
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to have it refuſed, when one of the 
Princels's domeſtics paſſing by them 
put an end to the conference which 
might otherwiſe have taken place. I 
can ſtay no longer, my Lord, cried 
ſhe, in a ſtate of wwe utmoſt confu- 


fon : if my Ladies ſhould hear that I 


am ſeen talking to a ſtranger, I muſt 
be undone.— Where ſhall I ſee you 


. again ? aſked Fitzhenry. ——She named 

a haberdaſher's ſhop in Piccadilly— 
; When, ang,at what hour? he cried, 
| 


„head and only replied, To-morrow at 
tour, when my Ladies are at dinner, 
| will try to get out for five minutes, 
1 —He ſaid nothing of this appoint- 
4 nent to any body, but kept it punc= 
tually, and was diſappointed. Next 

day 


W=— 5 


ſas fat from him: e turned her 
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day he returned again with the ſame 
ill ſucceſs, and left the place of af- 
ſignation, half frantic with vexation: 
but his ſenſes were put into pretty 
tolerable repair when he got home, 
for there a note which had come by 
the penny poſt waited for him; it 
only contained theſe words, To-morrw 
morning at 11 clock, — There was a 
charm in them that reſtored him to 
perfect good humour; he met his fi- 
mily with cheerfulneſs at dinner, at. 


where he met with her Grace of Rad- 
ſtock, and had juſt finiſhed giving 
his mother a ſketch of their extraor 
dinary tete d tete, when looking 0 
his watch he found himſelf within tive 


minutes of eleven :—the rendezvcu 
7 


A” NOVEL, --- 16 


in his head, and athouſand tumultuous 
emotions in his heart, it may eaſily be 
accounted for, why it was that he made 
us exit with ſo much precipitance. 


57 Nothing like diſappointment en- 
it countered him on this third expedi- 
don to the haberdaſher's: he found the 
young woman got there before him: 
—ſhe was ſtanding at the ſhop-door 
watching his approach with impati- 
ence, diſtinguiſhed him at the di- 
ſtance of fifty yards, and ran towards 
him, crying out, For heaven'sſake, my 
Lord, do not ſpeak here, but follow 
me!—ſaying which, ſhe let him in bya 
80 ſide door to a fmall dark parlour: here, 
„laid the, we hall not be interrupt- 
ed; your Lordſhip's commands muſt 


be 
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be ſhort, for I am limited to ten mi— 7 
nutes. Fitzhenry, by way of bringing. 
much buſineſs into a ſmall compaſs, Na 
poured out a thouſand queſtions, and; 
would have burthened her memory. 
with as many more, had ſhe not dev 
fired to be heard in her turn; rightlyMzz; 
conſidering that her reſponſes oughtſh;. 


to divide the time with his Lordſhip! 


fte 


inquiries: - what they were, might Hon 


found out by the anſwers ſhe made; 
to them, which were in ſubſtance Meri 
ohe. Lady Olivia, ſhe did believeWay, 


would not conſent to receive a letterſhwa 


and if ſhe was to offer the deliver Wa! 
of one, ſhe ſhould loſe her place: iſþi 


knew it was on his Lordſhip's achoun 
count that her lady would not fit n 


out of the houſe, as well as in obQhyt 
diend 
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- ience to the will of her mother. 
"The Engliſh ladies who came to = 
„Naples in his ablence were a Lady 14 
do wen and her daughter; ſhe had ſeen 
them by a--1dent—they were great 
M:irourites of Lord Hillford. Lady 
Hillford grew melancholy, and Miſs | 
Melmoth, as ſhe was then called, | 
after they went away, was more dif- 
ompoſed than ſhe had ever been in 
her whole life, till the Prince and 
Princeſs came to claim her as their- 
aughter, and the latter hurried her 
way to Mrs. Melmoth's houſe in 
Wales. She did not know whoſe 
picture it was that Lady Olivia wore 
ound her neck—ſhe believed once 
t might have been his Lordſhip's, 
Put now ſhe thought otherwiſe. — 
What! 


x66 
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What !—you think then, cried Fitz. 
henry, it is the picture of Lord War- 
dour? She did not obſerve his coun. 
tenance, otherwiſe ſhe would have 
been terrified by the expreſſion i 
bore when he aſked the queſtion— 
but made a pauſe till he had done 
ſpeaking. You do not anſwer me, 
ſaid he—then you certainly do Kknoy 
that it is the piAuure of Lord War: 
dour !—Jndeed, my Lord, ſhe re 
plied, I do not know it for a cer- 
tainty, and yet 1 do not think it very 
improbable neither; for when my 
Lady came to undreſs laſt night, | 
perceived by her eyes ſhe had been 
weeping — with joy no doubt, for ſhe 
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was very glad to ſee Lord Wardour, Filet 
and the Princeſs had left them alon@k 


together, 
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rogether. Fire flaſhed from the eyes 
of Fitzhenry when he afked how 
long Lord Wardour had been in 
own—then ſoftening his voice, that 
is purpoſe might not be compre- 
ended, he added, The Princeſs, I ſup- 
noſe, will not make him a part of her 
amily till he becomes the huſband 
f Lady Olivia Oh, no, ſhe inno- 
ently replied, his Lordſhip did not 
rive till very late laſt night; he 


ad not been in Groſvenor-{quare 
his morning when I came away; 
ut it is moſt likely he will dine 
ere, and that my Lady may take up 
ore time, than 1s her cuſtom, at the 
let, which was the reaſon why I 
Wok the liberty to-make my appoint- 
ment 


ent to ſleep at his own houſe; he 
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ment at ſo early an hour, that cannot 
but be inconvenient to your Lord 
ſhip.—Not in the leaſt, ſaid he with 
great calmneſs I am very much you 
debtor ; you have now ſatisfied 3 
my doubts, and I will detain you 10 
longer :—he forced a valuable di 


mond on her finger, and flew to th q 
houſe of Lord Wardour, but ſtops 4 
on the way to call at his own apar i 
ment for what purpoſe, will be ſe 10 
hereafter. 1 

| | BY 
. * Fitzhenry was ſo exceedingly 2 11 
tated when he aſked at the door hy 
Lord Wardour was at home, that! def 
porter, whom he had never ſeen | Ky 
fore, looked at him, as he anſwer: 1 


No—as if he ſuſpected he was d 


range 
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ranged in his intellects, nor was his 
opinion much ſhaken when he left 
with him the following meſſage: Find 
out your Lord, ſaid he, wherever he 
is, and tell him I wait for him on the 
right-hand fide of Hyde-Park, And 
what name am I to deliver in to my 
Lord ? aſked the porter, in a churliſh 
tone. True, I had forgot that—ſay it 
is Lord Fitzhenry, who is ſo impa- 
tient to congratulate him on his ar- 
rival in England. Will your Lord- 
ſhip pleaſe to walk in? ſaid the man, 
with a low bow, and quite another 
voice from what he had ſpoken in 
before: his Lordſhip may be come 
home, or he may not be gone abroad; 
permit me to enquire, 
Vol. III. I By 
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By no means, cried Fitzhenry. If 
he is at home, when he hears my 
name he will gueſs my buſineſs, and 
follow me to the place I have ap- 
pointed. He turned on his heel. The 
porter, wondering to ſee a Lord look 
fo much like a madman, having 
ſhut the door after him, went uy 
with the meſſage to Lord Wardour, 
who had given orders to be denied, 
for no other reaſon than that he did 
not chooſe to be interrupted whill 
meditating on a viſit in which his 
heart was tenderly concerned; and 
to make out the time, he ſat with his 
watch placed on the table before him, 
to mark when the hand ſhould point 
at one, the very earlieſt hour he could 


ſuppoſe his devoirs would be ad- 
| miſſible. 
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miſſible. The meſſage from Lord 
Fitzhenry was delivered without com- 
ments: it gave him a great deal of 
ſatisfaction, and he went out to meet 
him, impreſſed with the idea that he 
ſhould now have it in his power to 
ſerve the friends he moſt loved, whoſe 
misfortune it was to be the dupes of 
others, rather than the machinators 
of their own miſery. He had al- 
ready ſoothed the ſorrows of Lady 
Olivia, he had in part removed them, 
and the cure of Lord Fitzhenry's ſuſ- 
picions he did not conſider as being 
a more difficult undertaking. 


Such was the temperature of his 
philanthropic diſpoſition when he 
met and offered his hand to Fitz= 

T2 henry, 
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henry, who looked ſulky, and re- 
jected it ſcornfully. 


Is this the reception of a friend ? 
aſked Lord Wardour coldly.—No, 


not of a friend, but of a pretended 


one, replied Lord Fitzhenry warmly, 
Theſe are too haſty concluſions, ſaid 
Wardour—here are piſtols (drawing 
a pair from his pocket), take your 
choice, my Lord, I will fight you 
firſt, and reaſon with you afterwards, 
For what am I to fight? aſked Lord 
Wardour, aſtoniſhed at the madneſs 
of his propoſal— For Lady Olivia, 
cried the maniac, throwing off his 
coat, and cocking the piſtols. She 
will not thank me, replied the man 
of reaſon, if you force me to lay you 

dead 
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dead at my feet. Vour life and im- 
poſitions end together, exclaimed the 
furious Fitzhenry. If your honour is 
not worth defending, ſupport thy daſ- 
tard ſoul, if thou canſt, againſt the 
charge of cowardice ! ſaying which, 
he ſtruck him a blow on the face, and 
bid him chooſe his piſtol, 


- 


But for the aggravating crime of 
fuicide added to murder, Wardour 
would rather have ſpilt bis chen! 400d 
than the blood of Fitzheury; yo with 
all the fervent feelings of man about 
him, it was impoſſible his Pane 5 
ſhould any more ſlumber after a blow?” 
had rouſed them; he caught up one 
of the piſtols, but rf offered to lay it 
down if he would ſuffer himſelf to be 
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convinced how much he had injured 
that honour which never was for- 
feited, and wronged that courage 
which was able to maintain itſelf in 
all ſituations —To which he received 
no other anſwer from the raſh hot- 


headed youth than bidding him take 


his diſtance, and give a better proof 
of it than words, which coſt him 
nothing. Whether it proceeded from 
his fears of wounding Fitzhenry, or 
that the ſuddenneſs of the action un- 
fitted him for ſo ſerious a conteſt, 
Wardour, who firſt fired, miſſed, and 
receiving the ball of his adverſary the 
next moment in his own body, he 
fell to the ground. Fitzhenry drew 
near to fee if he had done for him; 
but the moment he beheld the pale 

face 


A NOVEL. 175 


face and bleeding wounds of a man 
once ſo dear to him, with whom he 
had ſo many years lived in love and 
friendſhip, the intoxication of his 
ſenſes took another turn: frantic with 
grief he threw himſelf by the ſide of 
his victim, bound up the wounds 
with his handkerchief, preſſed his 
cold bands, and wept plentifully over 
them. Two of his ſervants, when 
he went home to fetch his piſtols, 
had been commanded to attend in 
the park with a carriage, and wait 
there till they were called for. On 
hearing the diſcharge of the piſtols, 
they, for the firſt time, gueſſed what 
had occaſioned their being ordered to 
that place, and ran to the aſſiſtance 
of their Lord, whom they found in 

14 the 
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the ſituation above related. It lay. 
pened at a time of the day when 
there were no obſervers. Fitzhenry 
was giving orders to ſend away for 
a ſurgeon before they lifted the 
wounded man into the carriage; but 
he preſſing the hand which had le- 
velled him to the duſt, ſaid in a faint 
voice, Take care of your own ſafety; 
if I die, you have foes who will give 
you trouble. Never will I go from 
you, cried Fitzhenry, never will! 
forgive the wretch who has murdered 
you. Go—go, replied the. other, 
I will receive no aid till I ſee you 
this moment depart from me ; live 
for the ſake of Lady Olivia, live to 
know me for your friend, and oh! 
deareſt Fitzhenry ! live to tell Lady 
Elizabeth, 


at 


fr 
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Elizabeth, that in death as in life ſhe 
has been the only object of my inva- 
riable affections. Generoſity ſo un- 
paralleled, a declaration ſo candid, 
inſtead of ſoothing the pangs of re- 
morſe that had ſeized on the ſoul of 
Fitzhenry, pointed them with excru- 
cating ſharpneſs, added agony to 
horror, and gave to the gloom of 
deſpair more than the fury of mad- 
neſs, 


Lord Wardour, fainting under the 
pain he ſuffered from his wound, 


| attempted in vain to aſſuage the more 
intolerable anguiſh of his miſerable 


friend, who at laſt was forced from 
him by the poſitive renewal of his 


former aſſertion, not to admit of any 


18 aſſiſtance 
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aſſiſtance until he had withdrawn to 
a place of ſecurity. There was no 
time to be loſt ; he might have been 
doubly his deſtruction, had he longer 
reliſted an argument ſo concluſive. 
One word, faid he, before I go—lf 
you die, the wretch your murderer 
ſhall never be the hufband of Lady 
Olivia, or the diſgraceful inhabitant 
of his own country ; ſaying which 
he left Lord Wardour to the care o 
his ſervants, who, lifting him into the 
carriage, conveyed him home, whill 
poor Fitzhenry, deſerving much blame 
as a dueliſt, but entitled to much com- 
miſeration as a penitent, flew to the 
houſe of his father, took a ſudden 
leave of his family, mounted his 
horſe, and, as it was ſuppoſed by 
them 
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to chem, purſued his road to Dover; 
10 though having changed his mind be- 
en fore his foot was in the ſtirrup, he 
er I went out at Hyde-Park Corner, and 
re, N his journey ended at the reſidence of 
- Sir William Montreville. What his 
rer reception was at the caſtle is fully 
dy explained in The Packet, and tauto- 
ant logy is what I wiſh with all my heart 
chi to avoid, neither will it anſwer any 
off good end to attempt deſcribing what 
the is not to be deſcribed —the diſtreſs 
iin v. hich the raſhneſs of our hero 
flung the whole Uxington family, 
who immediately went out of town, 
after appointing regular meſſengers 
to bring them hourly tidings of Lord 
Wardour, whoſe wound for a tong 
time was ſuppoſed to be mortal, from 
16 us 
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the difficulty his ſurgeons found in 
extracting the ball. The preſence of 
Sir William Montreville, who, let it 
be remembered, ſet out from the calle 
to aſſure them of Fitzhenry's ſafety, 
_ communicated the only gleam of 
light that had been thrown in upon 
their benighted proſpects ſince the 
fatal moment of ſeparation from an 
adored ſon, and tenderly beloved 
brother. 


Before Sir William left London, 
he was enabled to carry back with 
him better hopes of Lord Wardour's 
recoyery than before the ball was ex- 
tracted could be entertained; he alſo, 
under the title of his Lordſhip's friend, 
* no uſe of den s name 


for 
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for his introduction, found the Prin- 
ceſs Maritinda's doors open to him 
when he went there under the pre- 
tence of enquiring after the health of 
the wounded peer. He had the ho- 
nour of a full hour's conference with 
her Highneſs, and not only learnt 
from her the exact condition of his 
Lordſhip, but was informed that he 
had lately buried his mother, which 
ſhe called a piece of good fortune; 
her life, ſhe ſaid, muſt otherwiſe have 
fallen a ſacrifice to the ſhock of that 
treacherous maſlacre ated on her ſon 
by a madman. 


Notwithſtanding the aſperity with 


which ſhe ſpoke of Fitzhenry, it was 


not in the politics of Sir William to 
enter 
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enter on his defence, or even to ac- 
knowledge that he knew him; while 
Lady Olivia, who was preſent, and 
whoſe beauty appeared to him a ſuf- 
ficient apology for almoſt any ſort of 
raſhneſs, did not maintain the ſame 
filence. With eyes that ſparkled in 
tears, and features that glowed with 
animation, Ah, madam, ſaid ſhe, do 
not altogether condemn Lord Fitz- 
henry, when he is not preſent to 
plead his own cauſe; or at leat 
ſpare him from the charge of trea- 
chery till he is accuſed by Lord War- 
dour, who, notwithſtanding their un- 
fortunate rencontre, calls him a man 

of honour, and his friend. The Prin- 
eeſs bade her be ſilent, or quit the 
room. She choſe the latter, leaving 
| Sir 
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Sir William Montreville more enrap- 
tured with the goodneſs of her head 
and heart than he had before been 


with the charms of her perſon; but 


above all delighted that he ſhould 
carry back to his friend a trait ſo fa- 
yourad!e to him in the mind of his 
enchanting miſtreſs, who Fitzhenry 
had pre-fuppoſed would never again 
hear his name mentioned without 
feeling all the emotions that horror 
and diſguſt were capable of inſpiring. 
It was this intelligence, followed up 
by the preſence of his family ſoon 
after at the caſtle, together with the 
certainty of Lord Wardour's recovery, 
that all united to exhilarate his f: 
rits, and made him able to aſſiſt. with 
much of his uſual vivacity at the 

| nuptials. 
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nuptials of his two ci-devant ſchool 
companions. 


Had Lord and Lady Uxington 


wanted any inducement to lengthen 
their viſit at the caſtle, beſides what 


was to be met with in the happy 


and amiable poſſeſſors of the caſtle, 
they would have found it in the free 


Intercourſe with that ſon whom, a few 


ſhort weeks before, they had conſi- 
dered not only as baniſhed from their 
ſociety, but an alien to his country ; 
whilſt Fitzhenry, ftill ſmarting for the 
conſequences of his impetuous tem- 
per, ſolemnly renounced his errors, 
or fancied that he had renounced 
them. 


When 
3 
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When Lord Wardour was declared 
out of danger, and not before, Lord 
and Lady Uxington conlented that 
Fitzhenry ſhould reveal to his ſiſter 
Elizabeth the meſſage with which he 
was charged by her eſtimable lover 
in the moment of agony. She had 
long been but too ſenſible of his de- 
ſervings for her own repole ; the can- 
ker of grief had preyed on her da- 
maſk cheek ; ſhe had pined in ſecret, 
and been the ſilent victim of deſpair, 
The tide of joy that ruſhed upon her 
heart at a diſcovery ſo unexpected 
was more than her timid ſpirits or 


delicate frame could ſupport, and ſhe ; ; * 


actually fainted in the arms of her 
brother, who cried out, Great God! 
what might I got have done! — Had 

I killed 
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I killed Wardour, I ſhould have de— 
ſtroyed you allo! Was I to go fur. 
ther into the ſcene, it would take 
from my readers a great deal of plea 
ſure in making it out themſelves, 


LORD 


Immediately on their return to 
town, Fitzhenry called at the door of 
Lord Wardour, ſent up his name, and 
was inſtantly admitted —Trembling 
with ſhame and covered with confu- 
fron, he approached the eaſy chair 
where reclined that altered form 
which from health, vigour, and aQti- 
vity, by his own raſh hand, had becn 
reduced to paleneſs, languor, and al- 
moſt infant imbecility ; he was ſup- 
ported by pillows, and could in no 

| | ways 
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rays turn himſelf round, but cried 
ut before he had ſeen his face, Is it 
ou, my friend ? is it you, my dear 
Fitzhenry ? The words, the tone of 
ifection in which they were uttered, 
added more to the dilemma of Fitz- 
zenry than reproach would have 
one: the one he deſerved, and could 
have ſupported ; the other he had 
ot merited. It therefore extinguiſh- 
d all that was man in his fiery com- 
ofition, except the divine ſparks of 
dmiration, gratitude, and contrition, 
rhich threw him ſpeechleſs at the 
n Neet of that man on whoſe cheek his 
1. Waring hand had once impreſſed the 
- {Woiignia of diſgrace, This is too 
o uch! exclaimed Lord Wardour, 
T urſting into tears. It is not too 
much, 
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much, cried Fitzhenry Honour! 
my deity, in your perſon I inſult 
her, it is to offended Honour that | 
kneel for pardon ; for the leſter inju- 
ries I have offered to friendſhip, | 
gratefully accept the remiſſion you 
are willing to grant me. The arm 
of his friend were expanded to u 
ceive him, and gracefully riſing fron 
the poſture of ſubmiſſion; he ruſhed 
into them with aſpontaneous motion 
that ſpoke the fervour of his renewed 
attachment more than volumes could 
have explained it. 


rec 


er 
ho! 


Short as was the ſcene of reconci 
liation, it had been too lively not t 
affect Lord Wardour with more ag 
tation than was likely to forward hi 

reco- 
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recovery. Fitzhenry, alarmed for the 
onſequences of this irritating inter- 
iew, avoided every ſubject that he 
hought might be intereſting, and on 
any ſucceeding ones obſerved the 
ame precaution; for whenever Lord 
Vardour would have ſpoke to him 
either of Lady Olivia or Elizabeth, 
e would ſay to him, with a ſmiling 
ountenance, The return of your 
ealth is at preſent of more conſide- 
ation to my tranquillity than all the 
adies in the world—T will not hear 
r ſpeak about them till you are ſuf- 
ciently fortified to bear the burthen 
f as much joyful intelligence as I 
all have to communicate, Enough 
vas contained in theſe ſhort expreſ- 
ions to give him hopes that he ſhould 

| not 
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not find either Lady Elizabeth or h« 
parents averſe to his propoſals ; yet 
how far ſhort were the expeQation; 
he had raiſed to the reality which 
awaited him, when informed by Fitz. 
henry, ſome days afterwards, of the 
riſe and progreſs of Elizabeth's a. 
fection for him! To her brother ſh; 
had now no concealments, and in his 
ſituation was it poſſible he ſhoull 
have any to Lord Wardour, ſuch x 
leaſt as were ſo exactly calculated to 
re-eſtabliſh his health, and ſecure his 
felicity ? No—he opened to the view 
of her tranſported lover ſo ſweet ; 
. certainty of reciprocal tenderneſs, a 
for an inſtant overwhelmed him with 
emotions too ſtrong. for utterance. 
At length getting the better of this 
4 ecſtatic 
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ecſtatic pauſe, he laid his hand on 
Fitzhenry's—You have given me life, 
ſaid he, and ſhall I not dedicate to 
you the firſt moments of my new 
exiſtence? You once condemned 
me for duplicity : it is not ſufficient 
that you no longer accuſe me of har- 
bouring deſigns adverſe to your inte- 
reſt with Lady Olivia Eglington, I 
muſt alſo explain away ſuch myſte- 
rious traits 1n my conduct. 


Hold, cried Fitzhenry, interrupt- 
ing him; avoid the ſubject, I befeech 
you, which mult revive the horrors 
of my guilt in ſtronger colouring 


+ chan my fortitude will be able to ſup- 
port. | 
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Generous and ſelf-rigid as you 
are, replied Wardour ſmiling, you 
would certainly not bid me be ſilent 
had you a lover's pre-ſentiment, by 
which you could underſtand the plea 
ſant communications I have to make 
you : the explanation has already 
been too long delayed, you have re- 
novated my ſtrength, I am equal to 


the taſk, and will no longer delay it. 


Promiſe then, cried Fitzhenry, that 
you will not touch on the morn «t 
my inſanity. 


Be it ever buried in oblivion! re- 
turned Wardour.—Remeinher, he 
continued, after the death of my fa 
ther, I informed you, that I had 

gained 
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gained the confidence of Olivia, and 
ſtolen from thence the ſecret of her 
attachment to yourſelf. I told you 
alſo of my having two points to ſet- 
le with my mother, neither of 
which would give her pleaſure, and 
that I deferred coming to an eclair- 
| £:/ement till her health ſhould be re- 
eſtabliſhed. Les, I perfectly recol- 
. led all theſe circumſtances, ſaid Fitz- 

henry; they were mentioned in the 
dat laſt letter I ever received from you. 
Ah! replied Lord Wardour, I too 

well know the deception which has 

with-held from your hand many 
re. ¶ others written ſince the period you 
he allude to; had they found their way: 
o you, it would have ſaved us both 
had much anxiety, and I ſhould have 
ned Vor. III. K very 
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very little now to relate, independent Neo 
of mere repetition: as it is, I mu 


| be 
run over the ground as lightly as an 
can, — When I attended my mother Nm 
and her friends to the continent, 1 ple 


hnad never entertained an idea that 
Olivia was any other than the nicce 
of Mrs. Melmoth. The evening be— 
ſore we left Northangle, ſhe aſked 
me if I had informed you of our in- 
tended excurſion, I anſwered in 
the affirmative ; ſhe ſeemed pleaſed, 
and made me promiſe that ſhe ſhould 
ſee your anſwer to my letter when-iſ 
ever it might overtake us. The fre- 
quent opportunities that were induf- 
triouſly thrown in our way, of con- 
verſing together, were exceedingly 
dear to us; for it was then that we 
could 


vit 
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could ſpeak of you and Lady Eliza- 
beth Fitzhenry without interruption: 
all which time was ſuppoſed by my 
mother and Olivia's aunt to be em- 
ployed in finding out perfections in 
leach other,—You are already in- 
ſormed of our meeting by accident 
with Lord and Lady Hillford, and of 


their taking Olivia with them to 


- WNaples—a ſeparation painful to 
in Wboth :—ſhe had no friend who could 


falk to her of Lord Fitzhenry ; nor 
Ja ſympathizing confidante, who 
would liſten to me as I ſpoke of his 
; ovely ſiſter. Your obſtinate ſilence 
as another ſource of regret, which 
gave me infinite pain. I frequently 
Importuned you with letters, but 
vithout effect. You came to the 

K 2 con- 
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continent; you ſaw Lady Olivia; 
you pleaded your own cauſe, and ſhe 
gave you no reaſon to deſpair: bu 
of all theſe circumſtances I was un. 
informed, until I arrived in England 
five weeks ago, and learned then 
from Lady Olivia's own confeſſion, 
However ſhe might once have f. 
voured me, exclaimed the impatient, 


penitent Fitzhenry, I can never again | 
be the object of her partiality ; I ha T 
Forfeited my claims, and my hope ne 
are all blaſted. —Pronounce not you 
own ſentence ſo haſtily, replied fr 
Lord Wardour: give me your atten- ! 
tion yet a few moments longer 

ſhall paſs over whatever is not ver) 
material, to come to that which is of E 
e 


more importance to the buſineſs of 
your 
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your heart. — The declining health of 
my mother, continued his Lordthip, 
EF detained me with her a conſiderable 
time after Olivia had left our ſociety. 
| The two ſecrets I wiſhed to diſcloſe 
were (till my own. How could I 
add to the load of that dear mother's 
recent afflictions, by telling her, I 
had renounced the errors in which 
1 was educated —or ſaying to her, 
The daughter of your choice ſhall 
nes never be the wife of Wardour ?—l 
50 N grew ſo impatient at not hearing 
ea! from you, that I determined to ſeek 
en you in England. About the ſame time 
my own affairs called me into Wales. 


ry had made a conſiderable purchaſe, 


of which could not be completed un- 
oe leſs I went thither. My mother 
Ul K 3 pro- 
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propoſed to go with me; but i of 
thought her in a ſtate of com- do 
leſcence, promiſed to ſhorten my iſ Nc 
abſence, begged ſhe would not leave MW bu 


a ſituation from which ſhe was be. Neo 
ginning to receive benefit, and at of 
length ſhe conſented to wait my re- ha 


turn at . On my arrival in 
London, I immediately went to 
your father's houſe, in Piccadilly; 
your family were all out of town, 
and 1 was there informed you had 
been fifteen months on the conti- Þ 
nent. I enquired where Lord and I 
Lady Uxington and the Ladies Fitz- 


henry were then reſident, with a | © 
half-formed idea of going after them; Ne 
but it fell to the ground when I un- 
derſtood they were gone on a tour 

Of 
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of viſits to a diſtant part of the king- 
dom. haſtened my departure for 


| Northangle, that, having finiſhed my 
| buſineſs there, I might return to the 
country I had quitted, and demand 
of you by what unfortunate means 1 
had forfeited your friendſhip. The 
{ buſineſs that carried me to Wales de- 
| tained me ſome weeks beyond the 
time I had limited for its final ar- 
f rangement; and, at laſt, I left it in- 
complete, on receiving from Mrs. 
MNMelmoth moſt alarming accounts of 
my mother's increaſing indiſpoſition. 
| I found her on my arrival at ——, 
| even worſe than my fears had bid me 
expect. | | 


Eitzhenry looking on the face of his 
K 4 friend, 
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friend, ſaw him change countenance 
and would have ſtopped him fro, 
proceeding on a ſubject ill calculated 
to his preſent condition; but he refi;. 
ſed to ſubmit. I feel ſenſibly enough. 
ſaid he, that J am juſt now unequ] 
to the repreſentation of certain ſcenes, 
my part in which can only be eſti— 
mated by the virtues of my mother, 
and the veneration in which I held 
them : a veil ſhall be drawn over her 
ſufferings and my own; what I jhall 
paſs on to, will more immediately de- 
mand your attention.—He then re- 
peated from Lady Wardour's infor- 
mation, what I had goodnaturedly let 
my readers into before that Mrs. Mel- 
moth, diſcovering Lord Wardour's 
friendſhip for Fitzhenry to be much 
5 ſtronger 
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ſtronger than his paſſion for her niece, 
had written to Lord Uxington,—that 


all letters had by the ſame contriver 


| been ſtopped between the two friends, 
and that the continental excurſion was 
undertaken with the view of detaching 
them from each other, —At this period 


of the hiſtory, Fitzhenry's cheeks 


| glowed, and his eyes flaſhed fire. I ſee 
| what are your emotions, ſaid Lord 
| Wardour ; but calm them, I entreat 
you, nor glance a reflection on the 
F memory of my mother; I haſten to 
exonerate her from the weight of your 
| reſentment : it is true, ſhe was united 
in the plans of Mrs. Melmoth : yet 


hear me diſcloſe her reaſons for this 
apparent combination, and then ſay, 
if the deed is not exculpated by the 

K 5 motive, 
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motive, Fitzhenry would have 
done away the ſentiment his eyes 
had expreſſed: but Lord Wardour 
delicately took the blame on himſelf, 
for having brought forward appear- 
ances inſtead of fats in his former 
ſtatement. I ſhould rather have told 
you, ſaid he, that my mother was 
your real friend, than your ſeem- 
ing enemy ; you had made an inter- 


eſt in her friendſhip from the time 


you firſt ſhewed yourſelf at North- 
angle; at which period I mult try to 
make you underſtand her ſituation, 
though I was myſelf ignorant of it, till 


the revealed it to me in her laſt mo- 


ments. — The illuſtrious birth and 

high fortunes of Lady Olivia were re- 
| vealed only to my father, and that 
under 
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under a ſeal of ſecrecy ſo ſolemn, that- 
my mother herſelf was uninformed- 
who were the authors of. Olivia's- 
being, until ſhe was recogniſed as 
daughter to the Prince and Princeſs 
Maritinda. My father, ſhe ſaid, often 
lamented the oath by which he was 
bound never to divulge her name or 


connections; his confeſſor would not 


abſolve him, and he could not ab- 
ſolve himſelf. Nor was this the only. 


engagement he had entered into with 


the father of Olivia. On my mar- 
riage with her depended a much 
larger portion of his eſtate, than he 
could forfeit without involving my 
ruin in his own; the alliance was of- 
fered to him on theſe terms only; and 
it being ſo much for the aggrandiſe- 
| 66: ment 
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ment of his family, he could not 
refit them : every communication 
was made to my mother, when the 
infant Olivia became our ' neigh- 
bour, except the name of her father, 
which always continued a ſecret 
between my father and Mrs. Mel. 
moth,—Ah ! cried Fitzhenry, I al- 
ready underſtand the diſtreſſing ſi- 
tuation of your amiable excellent 
mother : ſhe could not be my friend, 
but at the expence of your deſtruc- 
tion. Exactly ſo, replied Lord War- 
dour, but I have not yet told you the 
principle of mercy to which your in- 
tereſt was ſacrificed after the death of 
my father. Mrs. Melmoth, who had 
acquainted the father of Olivia with 
the diſcovery ſhe had made of your 

attach- 
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attachment, ſpoke to my mother on 
the ſubject, and with many tears real 
or affected, produced the anſwer ſhe 
had juſt received, My mother was 
permitted to examine this letter, the 
name being firſt torn from it, and the 
contents ſtiffened her with horror: it was 
a curſe by which the writer had bound 
himſelf to take away your life, and 
the life of his daughter, if there could 
not be found a leſs cruel method of 
diſſolving the mutual attachment you 
hadentered into; with anorder imme- 
diately to convey Olivia to Italy, that 
he might place her in the hands of 
thoſe who ſhould be anſwerable for 
her conduct. —Yes, cried Fitzhenry : 

and Lord Hillford was. this truſty 
perſonage, who twice hired villains to 


Th DES y allaſ- 
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aſſaſſinate me, in compliance with his 
friendſhip for the Prince. 


We will conſider more of that 
hereafter,. replied Lord Wardour 
at preſent tell me, if you do not ac- 
quit my mother, on the ſcore of your 
ſafety, and the preſervation of - Oli- 
via, for. giving her conſent. to the. 
ſteps that. were taken, not only to 
divide you from the miſtreſs of your 
heart, but from the friend who has 
never for a moment forgotten, or 
ceaſed to love you. —I do, I do, ſaid 
Fitzhenry eagerly, and am more in- 
debted to her goodneſs. than I am 
able to. expreſs; but proceed; I fa- 
tigue you with interruptions.— Yes, 

replied Lord Wardour, I come, now. 
| 2 | to 
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to the part that concerns you more 
than any thing I have yet related, 
In conſequence of an expreſs from 
Lord Hillford, to ſignify his inten- 
tions of going to Rome, and his de- 
ſire of reſtoring Olivia to the pro- 
tection of her friends, my mother, 
though much indiſpoſed, ſet out 
with Mrs. Melmoth to fetch her 
young charge from Naples: the lat- 
ter fell ſick on the road ; Lady War- 
dour finiſhed her journey alone; no 
father or mother had then declared 
themſelves, and your aunt Hillford 
reſigned her very reluctantly to the 
care of her, from whoſe hands ſhe 
had received the precious depoſit. 
They were come up to Mrs. Mel- 
moth, found her recovered, and were 

| about 
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about to purſue their route to ——, 
when the Prince and Princeſs Ma- 
ritinda, in a ſuperb equipage, and 
magnificently attended, arrived at 
the hotel; and, after being a conſi- 
derable time alone with Mrs. Mel- 
moth, ſhe returned to tell my mother 
and Olivia, that theſe were her pa- 
rents, and that ſhe muſt prepare to 
follow them. I paſs over a ſcene, in 
which you are not particularly inter- 
eſted, to tell you, that the party ſe- 
parated thirty miles ſhort of ; 
the Prince returned to Naples ; the 
Princeſs conveyed her newly - ac- 
knowledged daughter nobody knew 
whither; my mother ſuppoſed, to a 
nunnery ; but I have ſince been in- 
formed by Olivia, ſhe was Carried 
ee > back 
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back to Wales, to the very houſe 
where ſhe had paſſed the former part 
of her life; that ſhe was always told, 
ſhe ſhould certainly be my wife; and 
though ſhe knew that to be impoſ- 
ſible, ſhe anxiouſly expected my re- 
turn, and was almoſt as much mor- 
tified as her mother, on finding I had 
left Northangle only three days be- 
fore ſhe came back to its neighbour- 
hood, —Fitzhenry, added he, with a 
ſmile, I like the turn of your coun- 
tenance, and am going to reward 
you for the patience with which you 
have heard me boaſt of your miſtreſs's 
anxiety on my account, Fear me 
not, cried Fitzhenry ; though jea- 
louſy had once as many heads as a 
hydra, you have cut them all off. — 

Ah! 


— 
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Ali! returned he, if I could do as 
much for all lovers as I have done 
for you and Olivia, ſuſpicion ſhould 
never again diſturb the repoſe of ho- 
nour, candour, and innocence, — 
What do you mean? ſaid Fitzhenry, 
Is it poſſible that I can have been fo 
happy to owe the reſentment of Oli- 
via to the paſhon I wiſh. her to feel 
with the fame ardency as I do? Oh! 
if ſhe has been jealous, ſhe mult love! 
and if ſhe loves Huſh! cried 
Lord Wardour; defer theſe excla- 
mations I expect my ſurgeon every 
moment, and in that moment have 
yet much to diſcloſe On the death 
of my mother, Mrs. Melmoth de- 
ſired ſhe might return to this coun- 
try under my eſcort. She had ſhewn 

ſuch 
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ſuch kind attentions to that dear pa- 
rent, lamented her ſo much, and 
loved her ſo ſincerely, that though 
in every other point of view I always 
conſidered her as the moſt diſagree- 
able of women—when I faw her in 
the light of the nurſe, the friend, and 
the ſolitary mourner of my mother, 
I was intangled in my gratitude, 
conſented to her propoſal, and, on 
our arrival in town the night which 


preceded our meeting, I conducted 
her to the Princeſs's, where we were 


both received with no common de= 
gree of pleaſure, On this memo- 
rable evening I was alone with your 
Olivia long enough to read the whole 
hiſtory of her innocent, diſappointed 
heart, —Qh ! repeat it to. me, for 

Hea- 


212 LORD FITZHENRY: 


Heaven's ſake ! cried Fitzhenry,— 
Certainly, ſaid Lord Wardour ; it is 
a fair and beauriful volume, on every 
page of which your name is written, 
though that villain Hillford has co— 
vered it with blots wherever it was 
to be found; and, till I expunged 
them, the whole appearance was 
gloom. She thought herſelf de- 
ſerted; that your affedtions had been 
only the idle ſport of an hour; that 
in reality they were pledged to ano- 
ther: ſhe talked of a Lady Owen 
and her beautiful daughter, who had 
been introduced to her by Lord Hill- 
ford; one of whom filled her head 
with ideas, that the other did not 
contradict. I was warm; called 


her credulous, and defended you. 
She 
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She bluſhed to find herſelf accuſed of 
credulity, and drew from her pocket 
a letter, which ſhe expected would 
ſeal my conviction. I took it from 
her hand; my eyes ran haſtily over 
the contents; and I ſaw at one 
view the whole mancuvre. Truſt 
me with this diabolical ſcrawl, ſaid 
I, till I have ſeen Fitzhenry. She 
would not hear me, and I was 
forced to reftore it. I then con- 
vinced her, that it was neither writ- 
ten by you, nor with your knowledge. 
The evidence I produced would not 
have wanted weight, had it been leſs 
authenticated: as it was, the condem- 
nation paſſed from you, -and lighted 


on herſelf ; whilſt the many tears ſhe 


ſhed were confeſſedly the children 


of 
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of pleafure and repentance.—Fitz. 
henry, inſtead of weeping to hear 
that his miſtreſs had wept, expreſſed 
the moſt frantic tranſports at ſo un- 
doubted a proof of her tenderneſs, 
and would that moment have flown 
to throw himſelf at her feet, if Lord 
Wardour had not reſtrained him, 
This violence, ſaid he, will undo all; 
leave the affair to me; and when I 
am enough recovered td ſee Olivia, 
1 will undertake to manage it. Eter- 
nal ſeparation muſt be the inevitable 
conſequence, ſhould this detection of 
Hillford's forgery be underſtood, or 
even ſuſpected, either by the Prin- 
ceſs or Mrs. Melmoth, before we 
Have provided againſt their machi- 
nations. Eternal ſeparation! re- 
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1 


peated Fitzhenry, and reſigned him- 
ſelf to the conduct of Lord War 
dour; he then reverted to the forged 
jetter, and aſked for as many of the 
contents to be laid before him as his 
friend could recollect.— That will be 
the whole, ſaid Lord Wardour; it 
was ſhort, and every word is fixed 
in my memory: H illford put it into 
Olivia's hands on the day ſhe left Na- 
ples, and though addreſſed to him- 
ſelf, he eicher by accident or deſign 
never re-demanded it. He makes 
you addreſs him thus: —“ My dear 
Lord, a ſerious attachment, of long 
ſtanding, formed with the approba- 
tion of my whole family, the obje& 
of which is now on her way to 
Rome, prevents my return to Naples 
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on this {ide the Carnival, unleſs I can 
prevail on Miſs Owen to ſend me 


to you in the character of a Be— 
nedict; but if ſhe chooſes to exhi-. 


bit me as her {lave, till we get back 


to our own country, I muſt wit 


upon her leiſure, Pray preſent me 
to the ladies.” — Here Lord War- 
dour's ſurgeon made his appearance, 
and the conference ended. 


To whatever part of the town ei- 
ther bulineſs, or inclination called 
Fitzhenry, he always found in the 


map of his heart, that the way to it 


was through Groſvenor-ſquare, and 
by that quarter of it, where, on one 
little ſpot, all his world of happinels 
After his, recent con- 

verſation 
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verſation with Lord Wardour, it can- 
not be ſuppoſed, that returning home 
he ſhould forget his old path, and 


try to find out a new one. Such an 


idea never entered his head; nor 
did he fee Lord Uxington ſtanding 
before the Princefs's windows, till the 
hand of his Lordſhip was gently 
preſſed upon his ſhoulder. I do not 
aſk what brought you hither, ſaid 


ſtuck up at your miſtreſs's door, re- 


| {quires ſome ſort of explanation.— 
de I flatter myſelf, replied Fitzhenry, 
„ {With a gay air, that your curioſity, 


my Lord, is concerned in our meet- 
ne Ting; are you not trying to catch a 
eis glance at your future daughter — 
n. Nou are quits in the wrong, returned 
on VOL, III. L the 
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the Earl; chance conducted my 
ſteps, and an old woman arreſted 
them; I have been waiting here in 
hopes of a ſecond look; but as ] ſee 
no chance of gratification, let us be 
gone, and I will tell you more of the 
viſion ;—ſaying which, he drew hi; 
arm through Lord Fitzhenry's, and 
they went away together. As they 
walked ſoberly along, his father in- 
formed him, that, as he came out 
from Mr. Needham's, a hackney 
chair, with the curtains cloſe drawn, 
was ſet down at the Princeſs's door, 
Whilſt one of the chairmen was gone 
up to knock, a hand beckoned the 
other to the ſide-glaſs, which being 
ſuddenly dropped, he was near 
enough to diſtinguiſh a voice, that 
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he thought he had heard before, or- 
der the head to be lifted up; and, as 


the door opened, he watched the per- 


ſon who came out of the chair, and 
with haſty ſteps got into the houſe. 
This perſon, he affirmed, was Mrs. 
Pemberton, or the ghoſt of Mrs. 


Pemberton; nor could Fitzhenry 


laugh him out of the idea, though 
he begged him to recolle& how dif- 


heard both Lord and Lady Hillford 
lay, ſhe had locked herſelf up for 
life. The Earl, though not to be 
perſuaded out of his opinion, ſaid no 


niſhment to the recital made him by 


1 Fitz 


ficult it would be for either the one 
or the other to puſh through the 


grates of a convent, where he had 


more about it, but liſtened with aſto- 
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Fitzhenry, of all that had ſo lately 
paſſed between him and Lord War. 
dour. On entering the Counteſs' 
apartment, ſhe preſented a letter to 
her Lord : This, ſaid ſhe, has arrived 
in your abſence; the girls and my- 
ſelf have been eagerly wiſhing for 
your return to hear news of your 
amiable ſiſter. Lord Uxington felt 
for his ſpectacles, and not finding 


- them with readineſs equal to his im- 


patience, he gave the letter to his ſon, 


who read it aloud. The contents 


were thele : 


LETTER. 


UNDER the dominion of horrors 
inconceivable, I call upon you, friend 
5 of 
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of my heart, deareſt affectionate 
brother, to calm my agitation, but I 
call in vain ; you hear not my voice, 
you know not my diſtreſs. A 
world of waters divides us: your arms 
cannot ſtretch over them to receive 
me; I cannot ruſh into them for con- 
ſolation. Ah! if I had the ſweet 
Olivia to ſoften my forrows ! She, 
alas! is torn from my fight. No- 
thing remains for my eyes to con- 


template but the mangled body of 


my huſband—how terrible! bleed- 
ing at every pore — his fins unre- 
pented—his guilt unexpiated—it is 
too, too dreadful! They drag me 
from the ſcene of horror, but it is 
ſtill preſent to my imagination ; it 
will be ever imprefſed on my me- 
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mory.— The ſurgeons have juſt left 


him: there are hopes, they aſſure 
me, that though my Lord's wounds 


are dangerous, they may not be mor- 


tal. I ſeize the fleeting moment of 
hope, the ſhort reſpite from deſpair, 


to unveil the complicated miſery of 


my ſituation, —By the abſolute com- 
mands of my Lord, I left Naples 
with two Engliſh ladies, who would 
Not bave- been the companions: 1 
ſhould have choſen ;j but he. forced 


them upon _me.,—Where is Fitz- 


henry? How could he deſert my 
Olivia for Miſs Owen ? She has de- 
ſerted him in her turn: ſhe is the 


wife of Count De Ferranda; and I 


| have no pity to beſtow on ay. for- 


Aaken nephew. — 2 5 . 
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Fitzhenry's eyes ſparkled with joy: 
he ſtopped to make a ſhort comment 


on his good fortune, and to demand 


the congratulations of his family; 
but they deſired him to proceed, 
which he did without any more __ 


| W 


I had been at Rome near a month 


before Lord Hillford joined me; 1 
had hourly expected him the whole 
of that time, and enquired what had 
detained him ſo long at Naples. He 
faid, it was the return of Fitzhenry, 
who, ſuppoſing he ſhould find Lady 


Owen and her daughter there, had 
come back with the intention of con- 
ducting them to Rome; but falling 


Ban he had ſtayed to take care of 
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224 LORD FITZHENRY : 


him, and could not think of leaving 
him bchind till the fever was re- 


moved, which had a good deal rc- 


duced his ſtrength; but that we 
ſhould fee him in a few days ;—and 
ordered an apartment to be prepared 
for his reception. I was grieved at 
this intelligence; and much more ſo, 


When ſeveral days clapfed, in which 


we neither heard of, nor ſaw Fitz- 
henry. I thought he might have 
relapſed; I entreated that I might 


be allowed to go back, and attend 


this beloved nephew. Ah! he was 
{till inexpreſſibly dear to me, notwith- 
ſtanding he had forſaken my Olivia, 
But my fears for his health ſoon 
abated, though I could lefs than ever 
account for his conduct. My Lord 

received 
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received a few lines from him, to 
ſignify that he had changed his 
mind, and ſhould retura to England 
without vifiting Rome. He ex- 
preſſed himſelf with much vivacity 
yet the writing was unſteady, and I 
trembled left he ſhould have under- 
taken the journey too ſoon for the 
reſtoration of his health. I durſt not 


unbotom my fears to Lord Hillford; 


he would have laughed at them, 


Since J have been his wife, I never 


zemember to have ſeen him lefs ſple- 


netic ot more cheerful than the firſt - 


three weeks after he came from Na- 
ples, Then his humour ſuddenly 
changed—a deſperate gloom hung 
upon his countenance—he ſeldom 
ſpoke his reſt was difturbed, and his 
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appetite forſookx him, I was this 
evening to have attended a party he 
had formed, for the purpoſe of go- 
ing about to different maſquerades. 
As ſoon as I underſtood that it 
was not his intention to make one 
of the party, I got a lady to perſo- 
nate me, and to go in my ſtead, 
Lord Hilfford handed her himſelf to 
the carriage, without detecting my 
innocent ſtratagem; and I remained 
quietly in my own dreſſing-room.— 
As ſoon as my Lord thought that J 
was driven from the door, he rang 
his bell; and I heard him ſay to the 
ſervant, as he entered, Tell the peo- 
ple who ſay they have buſineſs with 
me, that I am ready to ſpeak to them. 
I d * walk up and down with 
b | impa- 
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impatience in his ſtep ; preſently the 
door opened, ſhut again, and the lock 
was turned, I ſuppoſe by Lord Hill- 
ford, who aſked, what right they had 
to demand bounty money after re- 
ceiving the full ſum agreed on for 
the work they had done. We do 
not ſell our ſouls at ſo ſcurvy a price, 
replied a rough-ſounding voice; 
your Lordſhip promiſed too little for 
the job, even if we had done it at 
the firſt hit; we expect to have our 
reward doubled for the chace he led 
us.—I could not diſtinguith what 
my Lord. ſaid in anſwer. to this de- 
mand; his voice was raiſed, and he 
ſpoke in great rage. A. ſcuffle en- 
ſued :—my Lord groaned ; I ſcream- 
ed for help, and rang with as much 

L666 ſtrength 
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ſtrength as I could exert. My cries, 
and the unuſual force with which 1 
continued to pull the bell, ſoon 
brought our fervants to the aſſiſt- 
ance of their Lord. The doors, 
which had been locked, were in a 
moment burſt open, and the miſe- 
rable victim of theſe murderous af- 
ſaſſins lay extended on the floor, 
pierced with innumerable wounds, 
The wretches made their eſcape in 
this fcene of horror. The poor ex- 
piring creature held out his hand 


towards me. I would have met it 


with my own; but in making the 
effort my ſenſes forſook me, and I 
was conveyed to my apartment. 
Here am I to remain in all the tor- 
tures of ſuſpenſe till to-morrow, If 
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the ſurgeons do not deceive, if they 
have not flattered me with delufive 
hopes, to-morrow I ſhall fee him; to- 
night I am forbid to approach him ; 


the ſight of me muſt, they ſay, agi- 


tate him, and that any fort of agita- 
tion in his preſent ſituation will be 
fatal. Ah! my deareſt brother, with 
what fervency ſhall I devote this 
night to prayer for my too guilty, 
too unfortunate huſband ! My tears 
blind me; I can add nothing to what 
I have already written ; the next 
packet, IJ hope, may bring you a bet- 
ter account of my fituation. At all 
events, you ſhall foon hear from me. 


Lord Uxington could not be ex- 
pected to feel much regret for the 
1 fate 
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230 LORD FITZZ HENRY: 


fate of that man, who had been & 
long the ſcourge of his family; nei- 
-ther did he paſs by with unhallowed 
indifference the divine retribution by 
-which he appeared to be overtaken, 
-It was evident enough, both to him- 
ſelf and Fitzhenry, that the very 
aſſaſſins, who had' lifted their hands 
againſt his life, had alſo drenched 
their weapons in the blood of their 
employer. They adored the jut- 
tice of providence, ſympathized in 
the accumulated: diſtreſſes of Lady 
Hillford, waited.impatiently. for ano- 
ther letter; and were not perhaps very 
much ſurpriſed or afflicted, when at 
the end of ſix days it. came to them 
under a black ſeal. It contained 
| only a very few lines, merely to ſay, 
L that the ſcene had cloſed. for ever on 
Lord 


Lord Hillford ; that ſhe was op- 
preſſed with melancholy, and ſhould 
ſoon throw herſelf into the arms of 
her family, Here was a grand dif- 
appointment, that her Ladyſhip did 
not mention the time when ſhe 
ſhould be on the road. Had that 
been fixed, Lord and Lady Uxing- 
ton, with their two daughters,” would 
have ſet out immediately to meet her 
half-way ; but the uncertainty in 
which ſhe had left them reſpecting 
her motions, or the route ſhe ſhould 
take, forced them to relinquiſh the 
project, and to ſit down in a ſtate of 
anxious perturbation, expecting hey 
arrival. They ſaw no company, 
ſpent much of their time at the 
windows, and every travelling car- 
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rage that approached the houſe, con- 
ſtantly threw them into alarms till it 
had paſſed by the door. —On the 
fixteenth day a courier preceded the 
appearance of Lady Hillford in Pic- 
cadilly. Her arrival was only two 
hours later than the meſſenger. It 
produced ſcenes too pathetic for re- 
prefentation. Lady Hillford fainted 
in the embraces of her brother ; and 
it was not till the next day that the 
meeting between theſe long-ſeparated 
tender relations produced the effects 
of rational delight and ſober happi- 
nefs. Then it was that ſhe exculpated 
her nephew from the charge of in- 
conftancy ; that ſhe contemplated the 
amiable traits of every feminine vir- 
tue; which revelled in the counte- 
| Wn nances 
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nances of her lovely nieces, and 
cried out, Gracious Providence ! for 
what bleſſings am I reſerved! In 
ſpite of recollection I muſt be 
happy !—As Fitzhenry revealed to 
her his preſent ſituation with Olivia, 
ſhe could not reſtrain her tears. 
Ah! that dear and amiable child! 
laid ſhe, how fondly has my heart 
adopted her! We muſt not wait for 
the recovery of Lord Wardour, to 
bring you together. I ſhall ſend to 
the Princeſs ; ſhe has profeſſed her- 
ſelf my friend ; ſhe will not refuſe 
me the ſight of her daughter. Yes, 
Fitzhenry, Heaven has deſigned you 
for each Before ſhe could finiſh 
the ſentence, a ſervant brought up 
the Princeſs Maritinda's compliments, 


with 
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with enquiries aſter the health of 
Lady Hillford, with the offer of a 
viſit from herſelf and Lady Olivia 
on the following morning, if her 
'Ladyſhip was well enough to give 
them admiſſion.— This early advance 
on the part of the Princeſs commu— 
-nicated much delight to the little 
affectionate circle. I ſhould have 
aid, that by far the largeſt portion 
fell to the lot of Fitzhenry, if the 
tranſports of Lady Hillford had not 
-equalled his own. The Earl and 
"Counteſs thought it odd, that neither 
themſelves nor their daughters ſhould 
be included in the meſſage; of courſe 
no compliments were returned from 
them ; and it was agreed, that Lady 
Hilford ſhould receive her viſitors 
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alone, and, if poſſible, afterwards ob- 
tain a preſentation for the reſt of her 
family. Fitzhenry declared, he could 
ill brook the delay; but was forced to 
ſubmit. 


The conference broke up ; Fitz- 
henry walked away to his friend, 
Lord Wardour, whom he viſited 
daily, That patient ſufferer was 


now flattered with the hope, that in 


another. week he ſhould be able to 
throw- himſelf at the feet of Lady 
Elizabeth, and claim her hand from 
Lord Uxington, who had promiſed 
to beſtow it on him-at the ſame time 
that he preſented Lady Jemima's to 
Sir Edward Courtenay, who was 
then in ——ſhire making the final 
arrangements for her reception, 
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'The Earl parted from his ſon at 
the door of Lady Hillford's apart- 
ment, and paſſed on to his own. A 
ſervant informed him, that a perſon 
waited to ſpeak with his Lordſhip, 
who would neither te!] his name nor 
his buſineſs to any body but himſelf, 
that being a foreigner, who ſpoke 
Engliſh very indifferently, and hay- 
ing much the air of a man of condi- 
tion, they had invited him to fit 
down in one of the parlours till his 
Lordſhip was to be ſpoke with, he 
having refuſed to ſend any meffage 
before he ſhould underſtand that his 
Lordſhip was in private. — Orders 
were given for the immediate admit- 
tance of this ſtranger, who made his 
approaches in no diſadvantageous 
light, 
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light. His venerable figure com- 


manded reſpect, his countenance be- 
ſpoke confidence, and his firſt addreſs 


engaged the whole attention of Lord 


Uxington. He announced himſelf 
a meſſenger from his Holineſs the 
Pope, whoſe only buſineſs in this 
country was to unveil a myſtery, 


which had long enveloped the fate of 
ſome part of his Lordſhip's family. 


He ſaid this in Italian; and in the 
ſame language was politely requeſted 
to take a feat, and to declare freely 
what was the nature of his com- 


mands.—He did as defired, pauſed, 


caſt his eyes on the ground, then 


lifted them up, fixed them on a pic- 
ture of Lady Hillford, that faced 
him, done for her prior to. her un- 
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fortunate marriage. What a like- 
neſs, he exclaimed, to the all-excel- 
ling original, whoſe very errors have 
aſſumed the form of virtues!—Your 
approbation, replied Lord Uxington, 
is extremely flattering to my ſiſter, 
and gives me reaſon to ſuppoſe ſhe 
has the honour of being known to 
you;—T ſhall explain myſelf more 
clearly, returned the ſtranger: My 
ſuuation near the perſon of his Holi- 
neſs has given me frequent opportu- 
nities of ſeeing Lady Hillford, and 
marking that ſteadineſs of principle 
by which her faith, however / ill- 


founded, has been ſupported, I 


beg your pardon, my Lord—I am 
not come on an errand of conver- 


ſion;—though a catholic, I can diſtin- 
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guich the greatneſs of Lady Hill- 
ford's mind, and honour with my 
| whole heart her invincible conſtancy. 
She has gone through great trials, 
great perſecutions ; the greateſt of all - 
remains for me to develop. Had 
not Lady Hillford a daughter, my 
Lord ?—Yes, replied his Lordſhip ; - 
| ſhe has once been a mother, but 


the infant was taken from her at an 
early ſeaſon ——By what ſuperna- 


tural interference, cried the foreigner, 


in a tone of aſtoniſhment, - has 
this intelligence been conveyed to . 
your Lordſhip? or has Mrs. Pem- 
berton already revealed the cruel de- , 
ception? Does Lady Hillford Know, 
that Lady Olivia is her daughter — 
the very child that was taken from 


her?—1 fear to conſtrue your mean- 


ing, 
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ing, replied Lord Uxington, graſp. 
ing the hand of the ſpeaker ; I fear 
to cheriſh the idea of happineſs your 
words infpire, If I have not loſt 
my ſenſes, if there is no illuſion, ex- 
plain to me how it can be poſſible 
that Lady Olivia ſhould be my 
niece, and the daughter of my ſiſter. 
1 ſee my fault, ſaid he; your expreſ- 
fion of the infant's being taken from 
Lady Hillford occafioned my error ; 
I have been too abrupt; but what | 
have haſtily advanced, permit me now 
to ſubſtantiate. —Lady Olivia, conti- 
nued he, has been bred up in retire- 
ment under the abſolute direction of 
Mrs. Pemberton, who had conformed 
to the church of Rome, changed 
her name to Melmoth, and gave the 

ſame 
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ſame to her infant charge. Lord 
Hillford had deſtined her for a young 


nobleman of your country, but of 


our perſuaſion. He heard that ſhe 
was forming another attachment, 


ſent for her to Italy, and in the cha- 
racter of a vilitor received her into 


his family. Your ſon, my Lord, 
followed her thither: he can give 
you better information than I can do, 


of the private tranſactions that paſſed 


between himſelf and Lord Hillford ; 
but it was at this time that his Lord- 


ſhip threw himſelf at the feet of his 
Holineſs, beſeeching him to adopt 
parents, who ſhould acknowledge 
Lady Olivia, and by whoſe authority 
ſhe might be reſtrained from uniting 
her deſtiny with that of an heretic. 
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To this ꝓetition his Holineſs aſſented. 
He had ever been the. patron of 
Lord Hillford, which made him no. 
minate the Prince and Princeſs Ma. 
ritinda, the latter being his own 
niece, to the honour of preſiding 
over the fate of Lady Olivia, until 
her real father was at liberty to put 
in his ſuperior claims ; which could 
not be, he ſaid, as long as Lady Hill. 
ford lived, and continued refractory. 
He, who could ſpeculate on the life of 
another, made no calculation on the 
ſhortneſs of his own; he was over- 
taken by his fate when leaft prepared 
to ſubmit. The agonies of his body 
were great, the tortures of his mind 
in ſupportable. The affection with 
which your filter attended him pene- 
trated 


| trated his heart; but he fill with- 
held from her the only cordial-drop 
that could have revived her ſpirits. 
It was myſelf that confeſſed him in 
his laſt moments; and the meſſage I 
# conveyed from his Lordſhip to his 
# Holineſs occaſioned him to command 

my attendance in this country, where 

was ordered to remain till the arri— 
val of Lady Hillford ſhould put it 
in my power to endow her with ma- 
ſternal rights, and eſtabliſh the heireſs 
ef Lord Hillford in all the ſplendid 


"| Fortunes of her father. 'To-morrow 
| che Princeſs Maritinda reſigns her 
l citimable charge to the arms of her 
1 


exemplary mother. I have now 
nly to requeſt, that your Lordſhip 
will prepare Lady Hillford for a 
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weight of felicity, the force of which 
may, without caution, prove deſtruc. 
tive in its operation; and alſo to ſo. 
licit your forgiveneſs for the Princek 
whole indiſpenſable obedience to 
power no good catholic ever yet r. 
ſiſted, muſt otherwiſe make her ap- 


pear before you guilty and criminal- ; | 
Much other converſation enſued, by 3 
which the Earl underſtood, that li 
old aunt Pemberton was returned ui 
Italy, on hearing that Lord Hillforlſ 
had acknowledged his daughter, and 
that, by the conſent of his Holinelz, 8 
ſhe was to be reſtored to her mother 
on her Ladyſhip's arrival in Britain, 
She had taken, he ſaid, a tender fare- 
well of Lady Olivia, and ſhut her- 


ſelf up in a convent, to avoid the re- 
proache! 
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proaches of her family. The goodia- 


ther alſo added, that the Princeſs Ma- 


ritinda had not yet lifted up the veil 
which concealed from her lovely ward 
the ſecret of her birth ; but meant to 
remove it before ſhe preſented her to 


Lady Hilliord, Will ſhe be appriſed 


of it this evening? aſked Lord Ux- 


ington.— Not, if your Lordſhip per- 


mits it to be otherwiſe, — was the an- | 
ſwer. She has been much indiſ- 
poſed ; the ſtrongeſt impulſes of na- 


ture are thoſe in which nature does 


not ſeem to be conſulted, The pre- 


mature fate of one parent, and the 
afflictions of another, though uncon- 
{cious of the ties which united them 
to her, have produced their effects. 
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covered from the ſevereſt of its at 
tacks, the Princeſs wiſhes to defer 
for one night longer a communica- 
tion that muſt be attended with 
the moſt lively agitation, —But, faid 
the Earl, may we not folicit the 
Princeſs, that ſhe will permit us the 
indulgence of paying our compli- 
ments at her own houſe this evening, 
as viſitors to herſelf ; when, without 
acknowledging our relationſhip, we 
might {ee my niece, and make ſome 
intereſt in her affections? Vou are 
all generoſity, replied the father; — I 
have it in my commiſſion to make a 
fimilar propoſal from the Princeſs, 
if any part of your family are in- 
clined to do her that honour, - She 
will call it a propitious condeſcen- 
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ion; it ſhall quench the bluſh of 
retroſpection, and make her meet 
your eyes in the confidence of par- 
don.— Tell the Princeſs, my dear 
fir, cried Lord Uxington, penetrated 
by his words and the Jook that ac- 
companied them—tell her, it is im- 
poſſible that I or mine {ſhould ever 
ceaſe to remember the obligations 
her goodneſs has laid us under. — 
The father bowed his thanks, and: 
retired. 


Lord Uxington had left the Coun- 
teſs and her daughters with Lady 
Hillford. His heart was over- 
charged with happineſs ; he longed 


to ſhare it with his family, and not 


one of them happened to fall in the 
| M 4 way 
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way of his impatience. He went 
back to his ſiſters' apartment; the 
la dies had not feparated ; he walked 
ap and down the room, but ſaid no- 
thing. Elizabeth and Jemima were 
telling their aunt of their accidental 
meeting with Olivia, as ſhe travelled 
through Wales. His eyes fixed on 
the intereſting countenance of Lady 
Hillford, illumined by the ſubject 
which engaged the whole of her at- 
tention—he ſtopped, took one of 
her hands in his, and preſſed it to 
his lips. Theſe girls, ſaid he, will 
fatigue you, my dear Iſabella; you 
muſt allow your ſiſter and me to drag 
them from you ; we will all return 
to you again; but I infiſt on your 
taking ſome repole before dinner, 

b 0 She 


She would have reſiſted this propo- 
ſal, but he hurried them out of her 
chamber. 


It will be eaſily ſuppoſed what 
ſort of emotions the little narrative 
related by the Earl produced in his 
aſtoniſhed auditors; amongſt which 
number was Fitzhenry, who re- 


turned from Lord Wardour juſt in 


time to partake of the ſecret, and to 
give a proof that there is more ex- 
preſſion in the phrenſy of paſſionate 
tranſports, than in the cold lan- 


guage of reaſon, or the deliberate 
wiſdom of philoſophy. 


By the time they rejoined Lady 
ds their ſpirits were tolerably 
M 5 tran- 
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tranquillized, and in conſequence of a 
plan that had been before projected, 
Fitzhenry propoſed. that his mother 


| ſhould ſend her name to Groſvenor- 


ſquare : for, conſidering, ſaid he, that 
the Princeſs has not been remarkably 
gracious without ſome ſuch encou- 
raging hint of forgiveneſs on our 
part, I ſhould really pity her ſituation 
whenſhe makes her entree to-morrow, 
though her viſit is declaredly to my 
aunt, and we are out of the queſtion. 
Every body approved the motion, but 
none ſo much as Lady Hillford. The 
Earl faid that in his opinion it re- 
quired amendment—he did not like 


ſending about names, but that if any 
of his family choſe to turn out vo- 
lunteers, he would himſelf make one 


of 
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of the party. Then go without me, 
as many as you pleaſe, cried the 
Counteſs : if you are not let in, my 
name may be left with the reſt ; but 
if you ſee the Princeſs you will know 
how to make my excuſes —and ſmil- 


; ed on Lady Hillford, who, quite op- 


preſſed with ſatisfaction at the pro- 


pooſed arrangement, claſped her hands 
together, and, with a ſort of energy 
reſembling inſpiration, cried out, If 
you ſee my Olivia, tell her I am 


counting the moments that divide 


us, with more than a mother's impa- 


tience. ** 


Had ſhe ſaid, with more than a 


lover's, the impetuoſity of Fitzhenry 


would have rendered the aſſertion at 
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leaſt doubtful. He had ordered his 
chariot twenty minutes ſooner than 
his father and ſiſters had appointed 
for their viſit ; he ſaid he ſhould firſt 
call on Lord Wardour, and would 
afterwards meet them in Groſvenor- 
{quare, but this was only a pre-con- 
certed deception ; for had a hoſt of 
his friends been ſituated between Pic- 
cadilly and Groſvenor-{quare, he 
would have made no ſtop at any of 
their doors until he had thrown him- 
ſelf at the feet of his miſtreſs, 'The 
two. gentle taps, by which he choſe 
his arrival ſhould be announced, gave 
no alarm to the Princeſs: ſhe expect- 
ed no viſitors. but Lord Uxington's 
family, and the time for expecting 
Tom was yet at ſome diſtance. The 
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myſtery of her birth chance had al- 
ready revealed to Olivia, on the re- 
turn of father Chichiani from his 
conference with the Earl; ſhe was 
an unpremeditated auditreſs of a repe- 
tition of the whole ſcene that had 
paſſed between them. The Princeſs 
brought him to her own chamber, 
where they might talk with the 
greater privacy. Lady Olivia had 
entered juſt before them; a faintneſs, 
to which ſhe was now frequently 
ſubject, ſuddenly came over her; ſhe 
threw herſelf on the bed, and the 
curtains concealed her ; but when 


ſhe heard that ſhe was the daughter of 


Lady Hillford and not of the Prin- 
ceſs, ſhe ſtarted up, fell at the feet of 


the latter, and entreated ſhe might. 
that 
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that moment fly to the arms of her 
mother. If the premature know- 
ledge of her condition was arr evil, 
it was alſo without-remedy ; but they 


prevailed on her to ſubmit that Lady 


Hillford ſhould be properly appriſed 
of the great event before ſhe ruſhed 
into her preſence; which could by no 
means be effected till the next morn- 
ing. For her ſake ſhe ſubmitted— 
By ſome part of her mother's family 
ſhe ſhould that evening be acknow- 
ledged; and the probability that Lord 


Fitzhenry might be amongſt the firſt 
to claim the alliance, increaſed the 
. vivacity of her ſenſations, though it 


certainly added nothing to her. com- 
poſure. Dinner was announced; ſhe: 


appeared at table, but was unable to 


eat. 
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eat. You muſt lie down, ſaid the 
Princeſs, and calm theſe perturbations; 
they will otherwiſe deſtroy you. She 
led her to a ſofa, made her repoſe on 
it, ſat by her ſide, tenderly retaining 
one of her hands, whilſt the other fell 


on a roſe-coloured ſatin cloak which 


| the Princefs had caſt over her, and af- 
forded a moſt beautiful contraſt, 
Finding that ſhe was ſtill extremely 
reſtleſs and agitated, this affectionate 


friend, who loved her with extreme 


fondneſs, had taken up a book, in 
hopes the ſubject of it might detach 
her thoughts from another more in- 
tereſting ; and the ſound of her voice, 


in a ſoft equal key, acting as a ſoother 


on the irritated 'nerves of Olivia, ſhe 
had fallen into a ſweet ſleep about 
FS ten 
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ten minutes before the unexpected 
entrance of Lord Fitzhenry. He 
| ſtarted and turned pale at the ſcene 
that preſented itſelf. Joy, which the 
moment before never looked ſo much 
at home as on his countenance, was 
ſuperſeded by terror. He obeyed 
the ſilent mandate that beckoned him 
to approach the ſofa without noiſe 
fo cautiouſly did he obey it, that a 
fylph could not have trod lighter. 
Good God! whiſpered he, am I ſtill 


doomed to miſery ?—am I no ſooner 


permitted to ſee my adorable couſin, 
than I find her ill, perhaps dying: 
Peace! re-whiſpered the Princeſs, with 
a good - humoured ſmile that did 
away much of his apprchenſion- there 


is no change that I can perceive ei- 


ther 
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ther in you or your couſin ; you 
might both be happy enough it you 
did but know how to ſupport your 
happineſs —the dear child is no ſtran- 
ger to the large portion of felicity 
that awaits her—it has been too much 
for her ſpirits—ſhe will do very well, 
but I muſt not have her diſturbed. —I 
diſturb her not for the world, ſaid 
Fitzhenry ſoftly ; but, dear Princeſs, 
if your life, hers, and my own were 
at ſtake, I would look upon her. He 
did not wait for permiſſion to do as 
he threatened; he left the back of the 
ſofa over which he had been ſpeak- 
ing, and knelt down by; the ſide of 
Olivia, He contemplated the won- 
ders of her face, and wiſhed that the 
long dark laſhes which concealed 

from 
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from his view the ſineſt eyes in the ap 
world, would lift themſelves up and in 
releaſe their beautiful prifoners. He co 
next gazed in tranſports on the white in 
hand that reſted upon the crimſon he 
cloak, and his face was bending to- 2 th: 
wards it, when a loud thundering at * be 
the door cauſed Olivia to ſtart; the ; wp] 


opened her eyes, and ſeeing Fitz- © ſe 
henry kneeling, the bluſhes that co- T fit 
vered her cheeks were a lively proof TI 
how much the colours of nature fur- Bt m1 
paſs thoſe of art. For Heaven's all. 


fake! cried Fitzhenry, riſing and his 


ſuſ 
me 


fpeaking to the Princeſs, receive my 
father in- the next room; whilſt [ 
ſpeak five words to my angel! I will an- 
convince: you, ſhe replied, that I am of 
in reality your: friend, though. I have © mo 
appeared 


0 
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appeared to be your enemy; and went 
into the next apartment, where ſhe 
© contrived to keep her viſitors ſo long, 
in making a handſome apology for 
her paſt conduct, and by telling 
them in what manner Lady Olivia 
became poſſeſſed of their ſecret, that 
v»rhen their new relation was pre- 
* ſented to them, no traces of indiſpo- 
ſition remained on her countenance. 
The magic of conſolation lies in a 
much leſs compaſs of time than was 
allowed to Lord Fitzhenry to plead 
his own cauſe. If ſhe had before 
{ ſuſpected the conſtancy of his attach- 
ment, ſhe no longer ſuſpected it; 
and when received to the embraces 
of her uncle and couſins, ſhe was al- 
moſt inclined to ſay to them, Are you 

| not 


e 
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not my father and my ſiſters? But 
what modeſty reſtrained, her inge- 
nuous countenance declared in a lan- 
guage ſo enchanting, that Lord Ux- 
ington yielded to a faſcination equal 
to his ſon's, in every thing but the 
tender paſſion; and, unwilling to 
leave her behind, prevailed on the 
Princeſs that ſhe ſhould be allowed to 
return with them to Groſvenor- 
ſquare, as alſo to dine there herſelf 
the next day, and to bring father 
Chichiani with her, who had not ap- 
peared at this interview. On you, 
my love, and on your charming 
friends, ſaid ſhe, embracing Olivia, 
I depend for making my peace. wit! 
the Counteſs, and wreſting my par- 
don from Lady Hillford—and, ah : 


my 
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my ſweet, my adopted child, added 
ſhe, burſting into tears, let me have 
no other rivals in your affection, but 
that mother, and the family to whom 
I conſign you. A requeſt ſo full of 
ſenſibility produced its effect —Filial 
ardour could alone have heightened, 
and filial impatience only could have 
ſhortened the pathetic ſcene, 


Fitzhenry had, by the ſpeed with V3 
which he was conveyed home, pre- ö 
ceded his family a few minutes, ſo KF 
that Lady Hillford and the Counteſs d | 
were prepared for the reception of | 
* their unexpected gueſt. Nature, ever 
buſy at exemplifying her own cun- 
ning labours, began to work privately 
on the heart of Lady Hillford: her 


| ſtrokes 
0 5 
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ſtrokes were ſilent, and the impreſ. 
Hon, though maſterly, was confuſed. 
Fitzhenry heard the chairs ſet down 
in the hall, he flew to take out his 


| trembling agitated Olivia, and forced 


her to ſwallow a glaſs of water before 
he conducted her to the preſence of 
her mother, whoſe arms were ex- 
tended to receive her, and on whole 
boſom ſhe let fall the ſweeteſt drops 
that joy unutterable ever called to aid 
its expreſſion, Lord Uxington ſe- 
parated them, fearing that inadver- 
tency on one part, and maternal 
feelings on the other, might produce 


a a too ſudden explanation. Olivia 


was preſented to the Counteſs by 


Fitzhenry, who whiſpered his mother 
as ſhe affectionately embraced her — 


She 
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She is now only your niece, I ſhall 
be wretched until you receive her as 
a daughter. He did not ſpeak ſo 
low but that his lovely couſin heard 
what he ſaid ; her fair face was ſuf- 
fuſed with bluſhes ; ſhe was the pu- 
pil of modeſty ; but ſcorning affecta- 
tion, extended her hand to the lover 
who had ever poſſeſſed her heart : 

he preſſed it paſhonately to his lips; 
and at that moment the Earl, who 
had been trying to engage the atten- 
tion of Lady Hillford, came up with 
her, and joined the party. Olivia 
ſat by her mother at ſupper; they 
neither of them ate any thing; their 
hands were claſped, and their eyes 
rivetted on each other. When the 
ſervants were gone out, Lord Uxing- 


ton 
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ton roſe, took ſome turns acroſs th: 
room, then leaned on the back of hi: 
ſiſter's chair, and ſeemed irreſolute 
whether he ſhould ſpeak or be ſilent, 
Fitzhenry, wHKo had placed himſclf 
on the other hand of Olivia, and felt 
for all the ſuppreſſed agonies of ten- 
derneſs under which ſhe was viſibly : 
ſuffering, fancied he read in the 
thoughtful countenance of his father 
for what purpoſe his mind was la- 
bcuring, and by a look of entreaty 
implored him to proceed. His Lord- 
ſhip perfectly underſtood the filent 1 
| petition, and, looking round on the f 
reſt of his family, ſaw that. it was 
backed with energy. by every one of * 
them; he then placed himſelf be-BY 
| tween his wife and his ſiſter—I am 
not 


y 8 \ 
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not a caſuiſt ſufficiently able, ſaid he, 
to decide on a queſtion that has juſt 
now occurred to me, and you muſt 
help me to digeſt it.— If it be not law 
to withhold from another that pro- 
perty which we know he has a right 
to poſſeſs, by what ſophiſtry ſhall we 


| defend that puſillanimous timidity 


4 A 


* * 


which ſhrinks from communicating 
happineſs to whom it belongs, mere- 


ly from the coward fear of its being 


more than the owner of it will know 


how to manage? There is no excule- 


in the world, cried the Counteſs ea- 


gerly, for this ſort of ſubterfuge; 
every moment that felicity is in ar- 
1 


F 


£ 


& rears to the unfortunate, whoever 


has it in his power to ſettle the ac- 


count, and refuſes to do ſo, let the 
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motive 
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motive be what it will, is no better 
than a ſwindler of the worſt deſcrip- 
tion, Lady Hillford ſeemed to feel 


very little intereſted in this converſa- 


tion, being wholly taken up in re- 
peating to Olivia all that ſhe had ſuf- 
fered from their long ſeparation ; 


 whoſefine countenance paſſed through 


ſo many changes, that Fitzhenry hear- 
tily wiſhed his father was arrived 
at the diſcloſure, He forced her to 
drink a glaſs of Madeira :—ſhe could 
not carry it to her mouth; he aſſiſted 
her, and in doing ſo, felt that her 
hand was colder than the head of a 
politician, or the heart of a coquette. 
My deareſt Iſabella, continued the 
Earl, why do you refuſe me your at- 
tention ? Ah! ſaid ſhe ſmiling, if 
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you expected to engroſs the whole, 
why did you bring this ſyren to 
claim a ſhare in it? —I have no great 
objection to her claim, he replied ; 
but that I may not be quite thrown 
out, I ſhall make Lady Olivia my 
future ſubject, and then I am ſure 
you will liſten to me. Do you know, 
I have this day diſcovered that ſhe is 
not the daughter of the Prince and 
Princeſs Maritinda ?—Aftoniſhing ! 
-cried ſhe, and have you alſo diſco- 
vered, my dear brother, who are the, 
bleſſed parents of this precious child ? 
I think, he replied, I never ſaw a 
ſtronger reſemblance than ſhe bears 
to yourſelf; one would be almoſt 
tempted to believe that ſhe had no 

other mother, Oh that ſhe had no 
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other! , exclaimed Lady Hillford, — 
Olivia turned pale ; ſhe looked at her 


uncle, her lips divided, but ſhe was 


unable to utter. — My great, my no- 
ble-minded ſiſter, continued Lord 
Uxington, agitated beyond deſcrip- 
tion, and preſſing her hands to his 
heart, if I ſhould indulge you by 
entering into the hiſtory of this 
young lady, can you give me hopes 
that the ſame fortitude which ſup- 
ported you in leſs happy moments, 
would exert itſelf to bear you up 
againſt the torrent of her good for- 
tune and your own ?—You are ſweet- 
ly and yet cruelly myſterious, ſhe re- 
plied ; I love you all, every one of 
you; yet this child is the deareſt 
object of my affections; but how is 

my 
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my fate connected with hers? Ex- 
plain it quickly, I beſeech you. You 
had a daughter, Iſabella Oh! hea- 
venly Providence ! ſhe cried, grant 
that I be not too preſumptuous on 
thy bounty! She is thine or mine; 
if mine, this is my very daughter — 
I am—I am—was all that Olivia 
could ſay ; her arms encircled the 
neck, and her head fell on the boſom. 
of her mother. What followed ad- 
mits of no repreſentation ; the fa- 
mily did not ſeparate till it was ex- 
tremely late, and Olivia paſſed the 
remainder of the night, or rather 
morning, in Lady Hillford's apart- 
ment. When this manceuvre was 
objected to, as likely to diſturb the 
repoſe of both, the meaning, if not 
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the words, of the pathetic Ruth and 
the beautiful Olivia were exactly the 
ſame :—* Where thou goeſt I will 
go, and where thou lodgeſt I will 
lodge ; thy people ſhall be my peo- 
ple, and thy God my God.” She 
followed her to her chamber, partook 
of her bed, and reſolved to embrace 
the faith which had ſo gloriouſly ſup- 
ported itſelf in all the trials of her 
exemplary mother. 


Fitzhenry did not loſe any of his 
precious moments in ſleep, and at 
eight o'clock the next morning he 
was at the bed-ſide of Lord War- 
dour, who participated in his tranſ- 
ports, and all the various emotions 
they created, with a warmth little in- 
. ferior 
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ferior to his own. For the firſt time, 
the ſurgeons allowed their patient 
that day to leave his chamber ; and 
he encroached conſiderably on their 
permiſſion, by ſpending thè hole of 
it in Groſvenor- ſquare. It was a 
day of jubilee ;. the Princeſs Maritin- 
da and father Chichiani were charm- 
ed with their reception; Lord War- 
dour was tranſported with joy; every 
countenance gladdened with rapture; 
every heart bounded at the attain- 
ment of his wiſhes. Fitzhenry diſ- 
covered that the picture worn by 
Lady Olivia, and which had coſt him 
ſo much agony, was actually a re- 
ſemblance of himſelf, the gift of her 
mother. Olivia diſcovered in him a 

thouſand new en, a thouſand ir- 


reſiſtible 
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reſiſtible graces. Lord Wardour diſco- 
vered, that Lady Elizabeth received 
his devoirs without reluctance; and 
the playful Jemima diſcovered no 
little increaſe of vivacity on the ap- 
pearance of Sir Edward Courtenay, 
who joined the happy group, very 
unexpectedly, before the ſecond 
courſe was removed, Fears, jealou- 
ies, and plots all done away, there 
was much muſic in their ſociety ; but, 
like that of the ſpheres, it is only to 
be felt. Sounds will convey no ex- 
preſſion. of ſoul-created harmony. 


The inveſtigation of Lord Hill- 
ford's affairs was attended with many 
difficulties and delays ; his eſtates and 


property being much ſcattered in va-- 
rious 
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rious countries; but at the termination 
of Lord Uxington's inquiries into 
them, he found his niece poſſęſſed of a 
fortune, the greatneſs of which ſurpaſ- 
{ed his expectation and very much ex- 
ceeded his wiſhes. As to Fitzhenry, he 
was a lover, of courſe above beſtowing 
a thought on this petty circumſtance. 
To call the adorable Olivia his own, 
whether miſtreſs of one million, or 
one ſhilling, would have been exactly 
the ſame thing to Fitzhenry. Lady 
Hillford did not admit of the mar- 
rlage taking place till ſhe had laid a- 
ſide her firſt mourning, and then the 
ceremony was privately performed, 
which on the ſame day united the 
Ladies Olivia, Elizabeth, and Jemima 
to the three men who of all others 
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beſt aten them. Before this e- 
vent, the Princeſs Maritinda had gone 
back to Italy with father Chichiani, 
and 0 with her to Mrs. Pember- 
ton, now no lon ger Melmoth, pardons 
more efficacious to heal her conſci- 
- ence, than any that could have been 
granted by her confeffor, or the Pope 
himſelf, Lady Olivia's woman, who 
had been ſo much the friend of Fitz- 
q henry in his deſpairing moments, was 
not forgotten by him in the hour 
of exultation; and the bounty ſhe 
would have refuſed from the lover, 
| ſhe gratefully accepted from the huſ- 


band of her dear miſtreſs. 


- 


Our weddings over, I chooſe the 
Era of bliſs to wind up my Hiſtory : 
for 


b 


_— 


for were to keep it any longer open, 
it is ten to one ſome dark cloud or 


other would put itfelf in my way: 
and what a pity to obſcure the bright- 
neſs of that deſtiny which at preſent 
preſides over the whole houſe of Ux. 
ington! 


THE END, 
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